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) | _ INTRODUCTION BS 


By M. Souttré pE Morant 


HIS is one of the most ancient and celebrated 
novels of China. The literary savants agree 
that it was written under the Yuan Dynasty, 1277- 
1348; but a passage at the opening of Chapter XVII 
mentions a Ministry of Astronomy under the title 
of tsrin tién Tsién, which was used for the first time 
under the Ming Dynasty, 1348-1662. Thus the 
novel would be post-dated toward the end of the 
fourteenth century. 

Despite its antiquity, the style is that of today. 
The customs and expressions are those in use until 
the revolution of 1911 turned everything topsy- 
turvy. It should be recalled that, aside from the 
Greek romances, the first European work of obser- 
vation and imagination to qualify as a novel, is the 
“Astrée” of H. d’Urfé, published in 1610. 
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Our author is known only by the pen-name of 
Ming-tsiao Chong-jen, signifying literally “The 
Medium of the Celebrated Doctrine,” and also, by 
one known allusion, as “The untitled son of a 
prince.”” We know nothing of him. No other work 
is signed by this pseudonym. 

This is not extraordinary, since signed tales are 
rare in China. Although keen antiquarians, the 
Chinese are but slightly interested, where a literary 
work is concerned, in anything except the work it- 
self. The author matters little; many works are not 
signed at all. The exact date matters little; the 
name of the reigning dynasty is quite sufficient. 

In China, literature must scintillate with its own 
eternal brilliance, without help of the respect in- 
spired by its antiquity, and without the borrowed 
glory acquired by an author. Thus, true beauty 
stands alone and unencumbered, while mediocre 
works fall and vanish. Let us add that, until 1914, 
this novel bore no copyright. 


This romance is known by two titles, other than 
its proper one of Fong-yue Choan, “The Breeze In 
The Moonlight,” a poetic expression signifying “A 
History of Love.” It is also termed ‘“‘Traditions of 
a Perfect Couple.” 
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Further, in the “Books of Genius,” a famous col- 
lection of the best novels and plays begun about 1644 
by the publisher-savant Tsin Cheng-tran, who was 
decapitated in 1662 at the age of thirty-five for the 
violence of his opinions, it stands second in the list 
of ten. Hence it is known as the “Second Book of 
Genius.” 


During nearly two centuries, more or less correct 
adaptations have been made of this novel. Toward 
1750 Sir Thomas Percy, Bishop of Dromore, dis- 
covered at Canton an old Portuguese manuscript 
giving a free translation of the fourth part of the 
work. He translated it into English, and from a 
Scot named Wilkinson, then living at Canton, ob- 
tained a rough sketch of the first three parts. The 
whole was published at London in 1761 under the 
title of “The Pleasing Union.”’ 

This free version was translated into German by 
de Murr and published at Leipzig in 1766 under the 
name “Hau Kiou Choan.” An unknown translator 
put it into French from this text, and in 1766 it was 
published at Lyon under the same title. The style 
was recast in English by Davis in 1829, and it was 
published in two volumes at London in the same year 
as “The Fortunate Union.” This second version 
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was translated into French by Gaillard d’Arcy and 
brought out at Paris in 1842 under the title “Hao 
Khieou Tchouan, or The Accomplished Woman.” 


My translation is then the first to be made directly 
from Chinese into French, with all the poems. I 
have had to delete repetitions of words and phrases, 
here and there, and some prosy passages necessary 
in Chinese but tiresome in French. The illustra- 
tions are reproduced from those made in the six- 
teenth century by Ts’iou Yng (Che-cheou), the most 
celebrated painter of the Ming dynasty. 


Postscript By Mr. BEDFOoRD-JONES 


This ancient novel is most earnestly recom- 
mended to all who delight in the word realism; 
to the worshippers of that Flaubert who penned 
Madame Bovary; to those, in a word, who would 
look beneath the surface elegance which civilization 
has constructed above the crudities of human exist- 
ence. Perhaps it will be a bit incomprehensible to 
them—so much the better! Here is something to 
think about, a peep-show into the harsh barbarism 
of antiquity, a glance at the nakedly bared every- 
day acts of an orient age when Europe was throw- 
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ing ham-bones beneath the table. Oyez, Oyez, Oyez, 
all ye realists! 

Even the most devoted realist, one fears, will read. 
these living pages from ancient China with shudders 
of horror, and will finally stand appalled before the 
realization of their import. With a sense of com- 
forting delight, one pictures the young intellectual, 
the rebel against the false social refinement of our 
age, the individual who takes pride in honoring the 
stark realities of life, coming to these pages and 
there discovering the actual picture of life in ancient 
times, under the most ancient civilization known to 
man, as it really was. 

However— 

In transcribing this text into English, I have 
thought best to avoid, in so far as was possible, 
Chinese words or titles. By translating the honorific 
names, as Pure Jade for Chong Yu, the original 
significance of the story is retained; about most of 
these names, indeed, is a sly flavor which Dickens 
would have appreciated. The villain is given no 
title; his family name of Kouo is left in unadorned 
contempt. 

Here the story’s the thing, and should not be pre- 
sented as a literary-antiquarian treatise dotted with 
Chinese expressions and starred by footnotes, yet 
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the flavor of the original should be retained. Most 
of the action passes in Shantung, the heart of Con- 
fucian China, where as the tale says, things and peo- 
ple are instinct with respect and politeness. 

To Anglo-Saxon eyes, first contact with the 
scruples of Pure Jade may bring a sense of the ludi- 
crous; this will pass. Let the reader bear in mind 
that he here meets no exaggeration but every-day 
fact in the olden Chinese life, where any infraction 
of the formal rules of conduct was a serious moral 
fault. The reader with imagination will find him- 
self translated into the delicate peachblow atmos- 
phere of an ancient day, a fragile fairyland unreal 
and far from his conception of things, yet actually 
existent. 

The mere technical construction of this age-old 
story is remarkable. Stripped to the bare bones, it 
would fit admirably as the vehicle for a present-day 
thriller. Climaxes, chapter-curtains, the seemingly 
aimless prologue clinching admirably with the end 
—all settle into the rules of construction laid down 
by those who tell us “how to write.” And withal, 
there is the one thing that cannot come with teach- 
ing, that must come only from within; the elusive, 
delicate thing breathing life and soul into all, the 
thing we call inspiration. 
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A word anent the illustrations might not be amiss. 
Their modernity is startling—where the story 
emphasizes the tigerish mustaches of General Reo 
Siou, the artist depicts him as clean-shaven! Ob- 
viously, art is the same in all ages. In general, how- 
ever, the attention to tiny detail is most remarkable. 
Minister Water is shown holding a long jade knife, 
the symbol of his office as Minister of War; origi- 
nally an emblem of sovereignty, the jade axe or 
knife in later times became the token of all military 
authority. The final illustration, too, makes clear 
how lamps could have the shape of lotos-blossoms, 
a typically Chinese point. As to the remarkable 
artistic quality of these pictures—why gild the lily? 
They speak for themselves. 
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(First Part of the Prologue) 


THE PARAGON OF THE PROVINCE, THE HERO OF THE 
CITY, PITIES AN UNFORTUNATE—THE SWAN 
MOURNING HIS MATE 


It is said in a poem: 


“Oh mountains and rivers, how vast are ye—Oh 


heaven, how high! 
During thousands of years uncounted, through ages 


of ages 
Men go wandering down to the dark; their children 


plod by— 
And how many among them are saints? How many 


are sages?” 
It is said in another poem: 


“Waking or sleeping, aid one another to put away evil 


thoughts ; 
Who so gross as not to cherish the touch of butter- 


fly wings? 
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Yet have a care; eye not too straitly these fleeting 
images, 
And thus shall we merit an escort of singers.” 


NDER the preceding dynasty, a young noble 
lived in the town of Ta-Ming, The Great Re- 
nowned, of Chi-li province. His family name was 
Tié, or Iron; his double given name was Pure Jade, 
and his honorific name was Born-With-Decision. 
He had grown up in every harmony of body, be- 
havior and manners, a very model of perfection: 
therefore, in his district, he was known as Pure Jade 
the Paragon. 

When other young men were compared with him, 
they could only be considered ordinary and tepid 
beside him; for, though they were comely and gifted, 
they ever lacked in some part the great perfection of 
Pure Jade. Such was his physical prowess that, 
when he found a weight not easily moved, he had 
only to put forth an effort to lift and carry it. 

Gross and sluggard folk found it hard to win 
smiles or words from him; wealthy or noble though 
they might be, his face remained as a frosty mask to 
them. At such times he maintained a glacial calm 
which was singularly discouraging to approaches. 
On the other hand when with his friends, however 
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humble they might be, he would drink hot wine and 
discourse on literature a whole day without sign of 
weariness. Above all, he had one outstanding qual- 
ity ; when his aid was asked, he made no distinction 
between sage or fool, noble or serf. As to flatterers, 
he feigned not to hear them. Thus he won gratitude 
from many, yet none dared approach him without 
reason. 

His father, Brave Iron, had so distinguished him- 
self as to obtain the rank of Admitted Savant, and 
was a just and loyal officer. He was Imperial Cen- 
sor, and everyone sang his praises. His mother was 
of the Che family, and had always followed the 
Censor to his posts. She was endued with celestial 
grace and with the highest culture; she saw few peo- 
ple, remaining shut up with her books every day. 
When she had no inclination for reading, she painted 
flowers or landscapes. 

Now when Pure Jade was between fifteen and six- 
teen, his parents made some talk of marriage, but he 
dissented. 

“Your son desires no companion,” he said. 
“When my friends please me, I remain; when they 
bore me, I depart, and I am at liberty to act thus. 
But marriage is the most important of the five 
Human Relations. If the compatibility is absolute, 
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all goes well and the couple dwell as one to a gray 
old age. But if the wife is not perfect, it is impos- 
sible to leave her without wounding her feelings and 
compromising the Human Relations. Leave me, 
then, a little time before choosing a fiancée.” 

Believing him right, his parents had done so. 

He was now twenty, was still unmarried, and had 
no desire for wedded bliss. He worked at his studies 
in his father’s house, until one day he read the his- 
tory of the Censor Pi Kan, who killed himself after 
addressing a reproof to the Emperor. He reflected 
that this suicide was an act of loyalty, but had 
effected nothing. 

“My father,” he thought, “holds an office where it 
is his duty to speak. With his nature, firm as a bone, 
I cannot tell at what moment some misfortune might 
overwhelm him.” 

Uneasiness weighing on his heart, he longed for 
wings, that he might fly to the side of his father in 
case of need. He was restless all that night; so 
much so, that at daybreak he confided the household 
affairs to the surest of their old servitors, gathered 
his luggage, and prepared horses. He then left the 
village to join his parents at the capital, taking with 
him a young servant named Quicksilver, 


Censor Iron. 
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“Suicide demonstrates the energy of a loyal minister, 
For to the conscientious, office is tenfold a burden. 
Filial anxiety vexes the heart of a son— 

This is the most deep-seated of the Human Relations.” 


Young Lord Iron, hastening toward the capital, 
traveled two days with a burning desire for speed. 
Then, without knowing it, he took the wrong turn- 
ing. Twilight was deepening in the heavens, he 
could see no inn, and he decided to follow a side path 
that led to a small village. 

The houses here were widely separated, and in his 
haste Pure Jade wasted no time seeking the most 
handsome door. He dismounted before the first cot- 
tage, left his horse to Quicksilver, and called aloud. 

“Ts anyone here?” 

An old woman came out. Seeing a young gradu- 
ate of fine appearance, she at once asked: 

“Our lord doubtless comes from the capital to 
see Lord Wei? He desires to find his house?” 

“T do not come to see any Lord Wei. Going to 
the capital, I took the wrong road, and would like to 
hire lodging for the night.” 

“T can shelter you well enough,” replied the old 
woman. “But we are poor and have no luxurious 


beds to offer you, so please do not think it queer.” 
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“That’s nothing—it will certainly be all right for 
one night. My gratitude will be heavy.” 

He ordered Quicksilver to carry in the luggage. 
Following the old dame, the servant then led the 
horses into a garden behind the house and tied them 
under a dilapidated lean-to. Their hostess at length 
seated Pure Jade in her cottage and served him tea. 
When he had drunk, he questioned her. 

“You were quick to think I had come to see Lord 
Wei. Who is he, and why should visitors be ex- 
pected?” 

“Then you are ignorant that this place,” she re- 
turned, “is called ‘Village of the Weis’? Once a 
Minister Wei lived here, and after that the family 
prospered. Here, out of ten families, seven at least 
were Weis. But decadence comes in its own time, as 
does prosperity! Some dozens of years ago, their 
decadence began; they became impoverished, their 
numbers decreased. None among them had an edu- 
cated son, and even their lands became waste. 

“Then, abruptly, the auspices changed; a son was 
born, and at the age of sixteen he won the degree of 
Refined Talent. At the capital he met a graduate 
who, sensible of his quality, gave him his daughter 
as fiancée. Being too poor, however, Wei has not 
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celebrated the marriage, and four years have passed. 
Some days ago a powerful rich man saw the girl, 
found her pleasing, and demanded her. The parents 
refusing him, this raging moneybags had his men 
carry off the girl, being safe enough in his great in- 
fluence. 

“Learning of it, Lord Wei set out for the capital. 
There not only could he find no trace of his fiancée, 
but even her parents had vanished. Of what use to 
complain? He had no proof. His enemy was pow- 
erful, and he could not dream of obtaining justice. 
Overwhelmed by chagrin, he came home to weep 
with his family. Today he tried to throw himself 
into the river, but they checked the attempt. Seeing 
you, I supposed you were one of his friends come 
to console him.” 

Scarcely had she finished speaking, when a tumult 
was heard outside the door. They issued forth and 
saw a crowd of villagers surrounding a young man, 
who wore the dark blue robe of a graduate and 
whose face was streaming with tears. The old 
woman saw her husband in the crowd and ran to 
him. 

“We have a guest,’ she exclaimed. “Come 


quickly !” 
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The old man accompanied her back. ‘Who is this 
guest?” he asked, then saw Pure Jade. “Can it be 
this noble?” 

“Just so,” she replied. “He lost his way and has 
asked hospitality from us.” 

“If that’s the case,” growled the old man, “you'd 
best get busy preparing supper. What are you stand- 
ing and staring around for?” 

“Why, we were both 2 

Pure Jade interrupted. “It is I who have delayed 


things, in talking of Lord Wei. However, there is 
an obscure point in this story; if the young girl was 
kidnapped in broad daylight, how does it happen no 
one saw it done?” 

“There are witnesses, but our enemy is danger- 
ous. Who would dare to speak and draw down evil? 
And even if anyone pointed out the place where the 
young girl is confined, who would dare to seek her 
there >” 

“Alas!” sighed the old dame. ‘The life of Lord 
Wei is certainly in peril!’ And she went in to 
prepare supper. 

Pure Jade smiled icily. ‘How, in this village, can 
you be troubled over so fine a point? If no one 
speaks, no one will ever know where the young girl 
is confined.” 
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“Lord,” said the old man, “you come from afar 
and pass. Don’t bother yourself with this matter 
—it’s better so. However, I do not fear to speak! 
Our enemy is an hereditary prince. The Emperor 
has given him special favors, presenting him with a 
sacred palace where none has the right of entry. My 
nephew, being in the city, saw with his own eyes 
how the young girl was carried to this palace.” 

“Since a witness saw it, why not tell Lord Wei, 
that he may reclaim her? Do you know where this 
sacred palace is located ?” 

“Outside the Tsri-roa Gate, to the west of the 
Imperial Palace—a mile or two. Everybody knows 
Oenito: 

By this time, the old man had re-conducted Pure 
Jade into his house and the meal was laid before 
them. Later, they stretched out for the night, and 
slept. 

Next morning, the old woman again prepared a 
meal. Pure Jade ordered Quicksilver to give their 
hosts five-tenths of an ounce of silver, and after 
thanking them, he mounted his horse. The old man 
then spoke to him in a low voice. 

“Above all, do not mention our talk of yesterday 


at the capital! It will bring misfortune upon you.” 
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“T fear nothing,’ answered the traveler, and rode 
off along the track. 


“Can crafty iniquity, then, overleap the wise? 
He shows faint heart who quits ere the race be run! 
What use, the Master has said, to hide from the eyes 
Of men—when there in the blue is the witness-sun?” 


On the highway, Pure Jade had gone scarcely a 
mile when he saw ahead the young graduate of the 
village. The wretched man stumbled along, groan- 
ing. 

“Azure heaven, oh azure heaven! Why make me 
suffer thus?” 

Pure Jade shook the reins to come up with him, 
then jumped from his horse and tapped the despair- 
ing man on the shoulder. 

“Elder brother Wei! Do not grieve too ex- 
tremely, for this matter is easy to correct. Allow 
your little brother to busy himself with it, and you 
will surely regain your precious jade.” 

The other lifted his head, and perceived the 
speaker to be a high noble; but, not knowing him, 
was afraid. ; 

“My great brother is powerful,” he said, “but on 
my part, Iam humble and poor. It is wise to keep 
away from thorns. You know my name—this is 
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excessive goodness! However, my illness is hard to 
cure. Even did you have the courage of the Hero 
of the Yu and Siang countries, joined to the power 
of the Fairy of the Western Mountains, you could 
not help me.” 

“The wasp and scorpion are small, yet dangerous. 
If I could not help you, it is only because where in 
ancient days were great heroes, now are few men of 
any courage.” 

The young man, understanding, was astonished. 

“My elder brother is a sage filled with bravery. 
I have lacked in the respect owing you, for my soul 
is overcome by despair. Permit that I demand your 
worthy name and your venerable given name, in 
order that they may ever be cherished in my heart.” 

“My poor name is unworthy of mention. Deign, 
rather, to impart to me your honorable given name 
and the place whither you go.” 

“My wretched given name is Feeble-Aid. I have 
drawn up a petition and I am ready to risk my life 
in going to the six ministers, the thirteen boards and 
all the courts in order to accuse this ravisher.” 

And he drew from his sleeve a folded document 
which he handed to Pure Jade. The latter read it 
carefully. 

“Tf you carry this complaint yourself,” he com- 
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mented, “no one would receive it, since all the high 
officials support each other. Confide it to me; I 
know how to get it through.” 

The other bowed profoundly. ‘Your compassion 
on me is as the springtime unto a half-dead tree. 
But were it not best that I accompany you?” 

“If we enter the capital together, rumor will so 
inform our enemies. It is better that you remain at 
home. Before ten days I shall have good news for 
you.” 

“Your wisdom is as that of heaven! Yet I fear my 
unhappy destiny will render all your efforts vain.” 

Pure Jade had already put the petition in his 
sleeve, and now, joining his hands, he saluted the 
other. Then he mounted and rode on rapidly, fol- 
lowed by Quicksilver. 

Feeble-Aid, standing beside the road, looked after 
them, and his soul was torn among fear, doubt, joy 
and gratitude; as though it had all been a spring- 
tide dream, he could not tell true from false. When 
he could no longer see the distant riders, he made 
his way back to his own village. 


“What solace for the broken heart, deep-graven 
By bitter grief that burns, by hurt that sears? 
Only the fool thinks sorrow weak and craven; 
Women—and heroes—have no shame for tears.” 


ee ——————— 


————— a ae fe 


Pure Jade Takes Wei’s Petition. 
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The capital lay only twenty miles from this vil- 
lage of the Weis, and Pure Jade made such good 
time that noon was scarce past when the riders en- 
tered the city gates. 

Pure Jade had determined to hand over the peti- 
tion to his father, who might transmit it to the 
Throne and obtain an edict for the arrest of the cul- 
prits. When he arrived before the official residence 
of the Censor, he was surprised to see no guards; 
all was silent and deserted. Terrified, he leaped 
from his horse and hurried to the great hall, where 
not a servant was in evidence. 

He tried to enter, and found the door barred. 
When he shouted, a servant inside heard him, recog- 
nized his voice, and hastened to open the door. 

“Ah, lord! Grief is upon us! The Old Maternal 
Uncle, in the last few days, presented a2 report which 
has angered the court. He is already imprisoned, 
and will certainly be executed. You are just here 


in time.” 

Pure Jade was horrified. “What report did he 
submit?’ he demanded. “I will hasten to his 
prison.” 


But the servant had already run to notify Pure 
Jade’s mother, who now hastened forth. Weeping, 
she seized the sleeve of her son. 
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“My child, you are here in time! Your father was 
resolved to be an example of fidelity, and his denun- 
ciation has already brought down misery. I do not 
even know if he is still alive.” 

Seeing the tears of his mother, Pure Jade knelt 
and tried to comfort her. ; 

“Do not blame him, mother—his duty is one of 
the most dangerous under heaven!’ When he asked 
for details, she rose, made him sit down, and told 
him the tale. 

“Some days ago while returning from an audi- 
ence, your father met an old man and his wife, their 
hair disordered, feet bare, clothes torn. They 
stopped his horse and asked for vengeance, and he in- 
terrogated them. The old man was a graduate 
named Ran, and had already affianced his daughter 
when a messenger abruptly arrived from the great 
prince Cha-li. He had heard the beauty of the 
young girl highly praised and demanded that she be 
given him as his favorite. Ran refused, 

“Then the prince, abusing his power, sent a pack 
of dogs and vultures who smashed the doors, beat 
down everyone, and carried off the girl. The gradu- 
ate himself, resisting, was beaten like a wolf, 

“Your indignant father at once launched an accu- 
sation against the prince. He should have detained 
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the old people as witnesses, but neglected it in his 
anger. When the edict came, ordering an inquiry, 
the prince had sequestrated both the Rans; no trace 
could be found either of them or of the girl. The 
matter brought into court, there were no plaintiffs! 
The prince immediately accused your father of hav- 
ing libeled a worthy officer and deceived his supe- 
riors. Irritated, the Emperor ordered your father 
arrested and punished for his fault. Some of the 
ministers would go far to save him, but what can be 
done without plaintiff or witnesses? Our despair is 
absolute.”’ 

Pure Jade, having heard this to the end, made 
cheerful response. 

“Mother, banish your grief! The matter seems 
obscure; in reality, it is a question of robbery, and 
the booty is hidden in the den of the prince. It is 
only a small matter.’ 

“My son, do not consider it so lightly! It is im- 
possible to seize the guilty man, and the charge of 
libel will stand. The plaintiffs have vanished—their 
mouths are closed.” 

“How could these people have totally disappeared ? 
I know already where they are confined, so let my 
mother be reassured.” 

“Are you speaking the truth?” 
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“Nay, how would I dare lie to you?” 

“Then,” cried Lady Che with joy, “if you have 
any information run quickly to the prison, that your 
father may no longer despair!” 

She instantly called the servants, ordered a repast 
brought to the traveler, and had him provided with 
a blue robe and a short bonnet. The young man 
hastened to the library; here he drew up an accusa- 
tion, affixing the seal of the Censor which his mother 
provided, joined to it the petition of Wei, and put 
the roll in his sleeve. Then, followed by his servants, 
he hurried to the prison of the Minister of Punitions 
to see his father. 


“Officials, over-zealous, cheat themselves— 
Push men too far, bring out the deep soul-forces, 
And thus make heroes. Yet, across the ages, 
Heroes in turn must go the way of all men.” 


When Pure Jade presented himself at the prison, 
the officer of the guard hastened to receive and con- 
duct him toward a pavilion. 

“The venerable lord is there,” he said. “You may 
enter. I shall not presume to remain nearby, for it 
may be you have confidential tidings to exchange.” 

Pure Jade thanked him and entered the structure. 
He found his father seated, with a calm mien, and 
saluted him four times. 
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“Your unworthy son,” he said, “has remained a 
long while without seeing you; his fault is grave.” 

The Censor, perceiving him, rose and made severe 
response. 

“What has happened to me is part of what I owe 
to my country as an official. But you voluntarily 
interrupt your studies in coming here; for what 
purpose ?” 

“An official thinks of the country. But should not 
a son, learning that his father is in difficulty, come 
to visit him?” 


5 


“In coming,” and the Censor sighed, ‘‘you show 
your filial piety; however, my life and death depend 
on the Court. Your coming will be of no use. In 
making a charge, I neglected to complete the prose- 
cution—who would have thought that brigand capa- 
ble of such a strategem? My affair is now clear 
enough; if the Rans uphold their complaint, I obtain 
the order of arrest. But the plaintiffs have been 
carried off, leaving no traces. What to do?” 

“T know the place where the three Rans are con- 
fined,” said the young man in a low tone. “It is a 
sacred place; one must have an edict in order to get 
atl 

The old man smiled sadly. “All my friends have 


searched in vain. And now you, just arrived at the 
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capital, know the whole thing? Presumptuous words 
of over-eager youth!” 

“In a matter where the life of my father is at 
stake, would I dare be presumptuous ?” 

And, assuring himself of their privacy, Pure Jade 
detailed his meeting with Wei and his conversation 
with the old host, then showed the petition of the 
former. The Censor was overjoyed. 

“Even if the plaintiffs are not found,” he ex- 
claimed, “this petition absolves me of any slander! 
Remains only to write an accusation.” 

“I have already prepared one,” said Pure Jade. 
“See if the wording needs any changes.” 

The Censor took the document and read it. “All 
is perfectly clear,” he said. “There is nothing to 
change.” 

And, sealing the envelope, he called the prison 
director and asked him to forward the petition to the 
Throne. Not daring to refuse, the director at once 
went to the Bureau of Despatches and had it for- 
warded. 


Aid 


—— /] 


(Second Part of the Prologue) 


THE TIGER’S DEN IS WATCHED, PHE PEARL IS 
SEIZED AND RESTORED 


It is said in a poem: 


“One must humble the proud and exalt the laws, to 
govern 
Yet even the laws may err. 
Li Ying smashing the pillar is a prodigy, 
But Chang Tsien smashing a door is not so termed. 
Straw clinging to a tree does not make a ghost, 
Yet the eagle must be agile to seize the sparrow. 
So must one, serving the State, avoid routine, 
Restrict changes, observe the proprieties, and keep 
Authority pure.” 


ENSOR IRON, although still confined in 
@ prison, had taken the advice of his son and 
sent in a petition demanding an edict. In the morn- 
ing of the third day, a secret edict was brought him. 
He opened it in silence and found his petition 
granted; also, he himself was authorized to make the 
arrests. 


25 
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With joyful heart he prepared a table and incense. 
Having properly thanked the Divine Decree, he care- 
fully folded it up again, lest anyone see it. 

“The imperial order has been granted,” he re- 
flected to himself, “but how unfortunate that I am 
unable to seize the culprits myself!” 

He talked it over with his son, proposing to leave 
prison in order to direct the arrests, but Pure Jade 
dissented, 

“Immediately you leave here, word of it will reach 
the prince, and he will then prepare some defense. It 
would be better to wait here, while I myself go to 
force an entry into the palace and free the Rans. 
Then I will at once advise you, and you can hurry 
on with the decree to make the arrest regular.” 

The Censor nodded approvingly. “In this whole 
affair, however, you must humble your pride.” 

“T shall obey your orders,’ responded Pure Jade. 

He returned to their official residence and re- 
counted all this to his mother ; then asked her for the 
bronze club, weighing twenty pounds, which had been 
cast for him to use in youthful exercises. His 


mother was uneasy. 


“Your father long ago forbade you to use it. Why 
do you want to take it today?” 


- 
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“To protect my life when I enter the depths of 
the tiger’s den.” 

Pure Jade then secretly ordered a score of their 
guards to follow him afar. When he had donned a 
mailcoat and hung the club at his belt, he resembled 
a divinity from heaven; but, to avoid any suspicions, 
he wrapped himself in the robe of a graduate. Then 
mounting a horse, with his servant following, he 
left the city by the Tsri-roa Gate. 

Riding loose-reined, he soon perceived a great en- 
closure to the left of the road. He dismounted and 
left his horse to the care of Quicksilver. On each 
side of the portico before him was an inscription. 
To the left: “North Gate of Exalted Merit”; and 
to the right: “Our majesty reaches unto the south- 


1? 


ern heaven!” The portico consisted of three doors, 
above which another tablet proclaimed: ‘Imperial 
gift for the nourishment of sloth.” These three 
doors were carefully closed. 

Examining them, Pure Jade inclined to the belief 
that they were rarely opened. He followed along 
the wall, turned the corner, and perceived a small 
entrance—two swinging doors painted vermilion. 
They were closed by a large bolt and sealed with two 


heavy strips of leather. Carefully examining them, 
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he saw that, despite the seals, the doors were much 
used. To one side on the wall was a proclamation 
of the prince: “This is an Imperial gift, a sacred 
place where none can enter, either magistrates or 
common folk.’ Through a cranny, Pure Jade could 
see two buildings inside, buzzing with servants. 

He returned to Quicksilver and doffed his gradu- 
ate’s robe, openly showing his arms. Taking his club 
in hand, he leaped into the saddle, then told Quick- 
silver to call up the men and be ready himself, at the 
first signal, to hurry to the prison for his master the 
Censor. 

Now, galloping up to the side entry, Pure Jade dis- 
mounted, and shouted out: 

“A Divine Edict directs me to see the prince; let 
him be notified instantly !’’ 

For a moment there was some talk behind the gate, 
then a voice replied. 

“Our lord is at his palace in the city. He is not 
here: * 

“Liars!” cried Pure Jade. “His people there say 
he is here. Slaves, you merit death for daring to 
disobey the Divine Edict—you will all be decapi- 
tated!” 

Frightened, the servants regarded him, yet did not 
budge. 
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“Tf you do not open instantly,” went on Pure Jade, 
“T will crush all of you!” 

“The prince is not here,” said an old porter, 
plucking up courage. “Open the gate if you 
dare! This is sacred territory, the gift of the 
Emperor.” 

“I bear an Imperial Edict,” cried Pure Jade furi- 
ously. “Think you I dare not enter?” 

Lifting his club, he smashed the heavy padlock 
at one blow; the two doors swung open. With a 
leap, he was inside. Seeing him thus determined 
and impetuous, none of the servants dared stop him. 
“Woe!” they cried, and fled toward the interior to 
warn their master. 

Now, when the prince carried off the daughter of 
the Rans in a hasty moment, he had assured himself 
that a poor graduate could not pursue his vengeance 
far. Then he had found himself confronted by 
Censor Iron, who denounced him; an edict was given 
out, the judgment decided. Upon this he carried 
off the two Rans, and seeing how gingerly the case 
was prosecuted by the Minister of Punitions, he had 
accused Iron of libel. The latter having been im- 
prisoned, the ravisher was quite confident. However, 
he feared lest the young girl kill herself, and so had 
not dared approach her. On their part the parents, 
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despite all his pressure, still refused their consent, 
ignoring the feasts and gifts he offered them. 

This same day, weary of the business, he ordered 
Ran brought before him, resolved to have the man 
beaten until he yielded. While they stripped the old 
man, he addressed him. 

“A lot of good your rank of Cultured Talent does 
you! You are in my power, and if I wish to slay 
you, then you will die. Have you ever seen chickens 
and dogs obtain justice?” 

“You can murder me,” responded the other calmly. 
“But do not forget the Celestial Ruler! It is hard 
to violate his laws without his knowledge. Do not 
wait until it is too late to repent.” 

Angered, the prince gave order to beat him. Then, 
suddenly, many porters entered, running and crying 
aloud. 

“Woe, lord! Outside the gate is a young warrior 
armed with a club. He pretends to have an Imperial 
Edict for your arrest. Despite our defence, he has 
smashed the padlock; in another instant he will be 
here—let our Lord make ready!” 

Hearing this, the prince was thunderstruck; he 
glanced to right and left, with the thought of fleeing 
to the inner rooms. But already Pure Jade was en- 
tering, and now saluted him. 


Prince Cha-Li, Great Deputy Protector. 


“ 
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“Oh sage prince!” he said. “I am charged with 
the execution of an Imperial Edict. Why have you 
opposed the divine command in forbidding my en- 
trance?” 

The prince, unable to escape, advanced and replied. 

“Tf you have an edict, why did you not advise me 
of it by messenger? I would have made ready the 
incense. This violence is needless.”’ 

“The edict is secret; nothing must be known of it 
until its execution.” And with a step forward, 
Pure Jade seized the prince by the cuff, adding: 
“Sage prince, may I demand what this half-naked 
man, bound as for punishment, is doing in this palace 
—an Imperial gift, and not a private dwelling?” 

The prince attempted to free himself. “Does the 
punishment of a servant concern the Court?” he 
answered boldly. “Come, let us discuss the edict.” 
And he ordered his attendants to seize Pure Jade. 

“T am not his servant!” cried out Ran, from the 
foot of the dais. “I am the graduate Ran, detained 
by force. Help me!” 

Pure Jade had already given the signal to Quick- 
silver, who followed him; and the servant departed 
hotfoot to bring the guards and the Censor. The 
guards came running in, and Pure Jade immediately 


gestured to his prisoner. 
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“The Court requires this man. Bring him.’’ Then 
he turned to the graduate. “Since you have brought 
a charge, why did you not go before the Minister 
of Punitions instead of hiding yourself here?” 

The old man wept. ‘“A number of bravos sur- 
rounded me, as tigers a lamb; they carried me off 
with my wife, and held us here as though at the 
bottom of the sea. And if you had not come from 
heaven to save me, I would now be dead! My wife 
is confined in an inner hall, and my daughter is shut 
up in a pavilion—I do not even know if they are yet 
alive!’ 

“Who are you, to dare enter here, club in hand? 
Great is your crime!’ shouted the prince. Trying 
again to wrench free, he called his servants to him. 
“Seize this man!” 

They were all watching, but having seen the club 
wielded by Pure Jade, did not dare advance. Now, 
stung by the shouts of their master, they took heart 
and hurled themselves on the young warrior. Pure 
Jade seized the prince by the girdle, flung him against 
the attendants and used him as a broom until they 
were repulsed. The prince was past forty, and worn 
out by excesses ; he could not long survive such treat- 
ment. His head swam, and stars danced before his 
eyes. 
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Pure Jade Arrests the Prince. 
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“Leave him!” he panted. “Do not attack him!” 

Meantime, some servants had hastened to bear the 
news to a number of nobles and officials, friends of 
the prince. These were already arriving, and the 
first to enter beheld Pure Jade shaking the prince 
like a wolf. 

“Calm your fury, oh Elder Born!” they cried. “If 
you have business, perform it without brutality 
and without touching the privileged person of a 
noble! Have you come here to glut some ven- 
geance ?” 

“T have received, by secret edict, the order for his 
arrest.” 

“Tn this case, why have you not presented the edict 
for reading?” 

“Well enough. Have incense burned and prepare 
a table, according to custom!” 

On seeing his friends, the prince took courage. 
“Lords,” he cried, “do not listen to his lies! He is 
no officer of the Court—how could he have received 
an edict? He beiongs to the following of this Ran 
and is trying to bluff us. His crime is grave—don’t 
let him escape! Warn the governor that brigands 
have tried to kill me in broad daylight and that, if he 
does not succor me, the blame will rest on his shoul- 
ders!” 
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The nobles believed this. ‘You won’t escape us,” 
they shouted to Pure Jade. “You'd do better to ask 
pardon on your knees if you hope to live longer!” 

Pure Jade smiled. “If I desired to leave, where is 
the difficulty? But it would be too soon. I shall 
leave only after proclaiming the Imperial Edict and 
shall take the culprit with me. Let us await the 
governor.” 

Presently the governor arrived, in some anxiety. 
The nobles grouped around him, confusedly explain- 
ing the matter, and at this instant the arrival of 
Censor Iron was announced. 

He entered solemnly, holding in both hands a yel- 
low envelope. Stopping before the table where in- 
cense was burning, he there set up the edict and made 
the prescribed salutations. He then opened the envel- 
ope. Pure Jade had already pushed the prince before 
the table, making him kneel. The Censor, seeing 
everyone attentive, also knelt and read the edict 
aloud. 

When he rose, the governor of the town came 
quickly to salute him. Then Ran, with his wife and 
the girl, found in an isolated pavilion, hastened to 
thank the Censor. The latter now took thought, and 
ordered the three witnesses conducted to the Ministry 
of Punitions. 


~ 
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“Only the hero dare 

Enter the tiger’s lair; 

Only the hunter knows 

How the trail of the red fox goes; 

To him that has trailed and dared 

No laud should be grudged or spared!” 


Upon reaching prison, the prince advised his 
friends to send heavy presents to the judges. The 
Censor submitted a detailed report of the affair, and 
an Imperial Rescript at once re-established him in his 
office, and named him for speedy promotion. 

Despite the gifts he received, the Minister of Puni- 
tions could find no loopholes in the indictment. An 
edict approved the penalties proposed; the prince 
was condemned to be interned in his palace for three 
years. His rents for a year were handed over to 
Ran, whose wife also received an honorific tablet. 
Iron was named president of the Court of Imperial 
Censors, and the Minister of Punitions was docked 
three months’ pay. 

The whole capital marveled at the boldness of 
Pure Jade in daring to penetrate the sacred palace 
alone, and his intelligence in reaching the heart of 
the problem. He was treated as an extraordinary 
man, as a hero, and the folk crowded for a sight of 
him. Wei swore profound gratitude to him. 
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The Censor, however, was uneasy. ‘‘Happiness 
and ill-fortune follow each other closely. Yesterday, 
in prison—today, rewarded! But the prince will not 
forget how you humiliated him, unless we provide 
him with the chance. Do not remain here. Travel, 
instruct yourself, become as the dragon, of which 
the body is invisible!” 

So, a few days later, the young man saluted his 
parents and started home again, followed by Quick- 
silver. 


“He came, called by filial anxiety ; 
He went, urged by inner promptings. 
If one asks the cause— 
Let it be sought in the plans of Heaven.” 


But when Pure Jade was again in the town of Ta- } 
Ming, everyone knew of his adventure and even the 
governor treated him with the utmost respect. 

“Under these conditions,” he reflected, “it would 
have been better to stay at the capital, at the knee 
of my parents! It is necessary to depart once more.” 

So he again took to the road. Given such ability 
as his, such a passion for justice, could he by thus de- 
parting make the evil prince forget him? Those 
who are not aware of the sequel, will find it in the 
following chapters. 


It is said in a poem: 


“Even though he were a sage 

Could he comprehend the incomprehensible? 

A single plum-blossom upon a leaning branch— 
Might not the near-sighted call it a wisp of straw?” 


Tse-kung asked Confucius, saying: “When the be- 
trothal gifts have been given, can a marriage be broken 
off without offence?” The Master answered: “A wall 
smeared with dirt will not receive the trowel. If a 
receipt is given for gifts, it bears a signature. Is a 
signature to be honored or not?” 


Which is the more important—age-letter or betrothal 
gifts? Writing is set above lucre. Let the year, 
month, day and hour of their births be written down 
by the couple, that the omens may be consulted. Of 
what avail is the Bureau of Astronomy, but to dis- 
cover these things in the stars? 


The fifty-six Censors—are they not the eyes and ears 
of the Son of Heaven? To impeach corrupt officials, 
to bring to light any acts contrary to the public welfare, 
is their duty; if they themselves are corrupt, who 
except the Supreme Ruler shall know it? 


Kung-ming asked the Master, saying: “What rank 
of magistrate is most honorable?’ And Confucius 
asked him, saying: “Who ranks above the local 
judge?” Said Kung-ming: “The prefect.” “And 
above the prefect?” “The district governor, and 
higher still the provincial governor and judge.” Said 
the Master: “The most honorable in rank is he who 
is most upright.” 

He BJ. 
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LITTLE ELDER WATER SISTER, IN HER BOLDNESS AND 
BEAUTY, TRANSPOSES THE FLOWERS 


It is said in a poem: 


“Feeble and witless are women, ever, 

Yet when one is gifted—beware! 

With a word and a touch her spirit can sever 

The chains of grief; she can vanquish fate 
With a gay and negligent air! 

If in his folly a man endeavor 
To trick her with phrases fair 

And beguile her with ruses shrewd and clever— 
He will open his eyes too late.” 


N OW it has been told how Pure Jade, obedient to 
the paternal advice and glad to flee his diffi- 

culties, set forth to acquire learning from travel. He 

knew that in Shantung both things and people were 

instinct with politeness and rectitude, and so he de- 

cided to go thither. He ordered Quicksilver to hire 

a mule, and they started for Shantung accordingly. 
In all verity: 


42 


LITTLE ELDER WATER SISTER 43 


“The student should sport his oak; to study the high- 
way 
One need not wander afield. 
When regarding the valley depths and the mountains 
majestic 
Let the eye of the spirit be opened!” 


It must here be told of an official who lived in the 
prefecture of Li-Tsreng, in the district of Tsri-nan, 
in Shantung. He was named Water, his given name 
was First-living, and his honorific name was 
Heaven-born. He had attained the rank of vice- 
minister of War, and was animated by a passion for 
justice. His renown was widespread. Alas, when 
he was nearly sixty, his wife died and left him only 
a daughter. She was named Icy Heart. 

She was large, and her two brows resembled the 
branches of springtime willows; her face, the flowers 
of autumn. Her countenance, of a light and tender 
fulness, was comparable only to the most delicate 
silk. She could conquer without any show of force, 
and knew the right moment for action. She had 
more wit and boldness than any bearded, frowning 
man. Her father cherished her as a precious treasure 
and had always kept her close, treating her as a son 
and allowing her to manage all the family affairs. 


She was seventeen, and not yet married. 
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Now, First-Alive Water had an elder brother who 
was surnamed Invader. Although he carried himself 
as a graduate, Invader could not read so much as a 
word. Relying on the merit of his ancestors, all 
officials, and on the reputation of his younger 
brother, he passed his time in illicit and disreputable 
places, doing nothing but eating and drinking. All 
the property he could gather or seize, melted away in 
his hands and was dissipated. He was happy in 
having three sons who all went the way of their sire, 
being utterly illiterate. He also had one daughter 
who was wholly gross and vulgar, and was named 
Perfumed. She was born in the same year as Icy 
Heart, being the elder by two months. 

Invader, seeing that his brother had no son but 
abundant possessions, felt his mouth water at the 
thought of handling such riches. Icy Heart not be- 
ing married, however, and keeping an eye on every- 
thing, he could not appropriate a penny. Every day 
he urged parents and marriage agents to get his niece 
married; he repeated incessantly that the Changs 
were wealthy, the Lis were high officials, and that the 
Wangs had a son of great culture, good looks, and 
high talent. But who would have thought it? Not 
one of his hints seemed to take root in the breast of 
Icy Heart. Invader did not know what to do. 


Young Kouo. 


LITTLE ELDER WATER SISTER 47 


One day the uncle learned that a graduate of the 
neighborhood, Kouo the Academician, had a son and 
desired to have him married. He at once determined 
to get rid of his niece in this quarter. 

This young Kouo was a greedy devil for debauch- 
ery. When Invader boasted the grace and beauty of 
Icy Heart, her talent and gifts, the rascal at first had 
some doubts and refused to commit himself. In- 
vader urged him, and finally promised to give him a 
glimpse of her, 

Naturally, although the Water brethren had long 
since separated as regards worldly goods and habits, 
they still lived in the ancestral palace, which they had 
divided into two parts. A door joined the two dwell- 
ings, by which one might spy upon the other. Here 
watching secretly, young Kouo saw Icy Heart pass 
by, and her marvelous beauty threw him into a 
day-dream. He instantly desired her for his first 
wife. 

The marriage agents he sent, however, were re- 
fused admission by Icy Heart. Young Kouo, spurred 
by passion, took great gifts and asked the district 
governor to act in his name. The governor knew 
that Icy Heart was the daughter of a vice-minister, 
and he had better conduct the affair delicately. Not 
being able to ignore Kouo, he made two attempts and 
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stopped there on perceiving the young girl to be sin- 
cere in her refusals. 

Some time later, they heard that Minister Water 
had unfortunately employed a general named Reo 
Siao and the army had suffered many defeats. The 
Court angrily degraded Water and sent him straight- 
way to a frontier post. They heard, too, that Kouo 
the Academician was become a member of the Coun- 
cil. Now the governor, urged again by young Kouo, 
sent for Invader. 

“Man and woman should marry when the time 
comes,” he said. ‘“Daughters should obey a father, 
when he is present, but in his absence, the governor 
has the rights of a father. Your honorable niece 
has already attained the age of large hairpins. Since 
she has lost her mother, that true palace of lilies, and 
has nobody on whom to depend, she should no longer 
live alone in the women’s quarters. Were her father 
here, he would doubtless choose a husband—but you 
are her uncle, and should consider her as your flesh 
and blood. 

“Now, Kouo the Academician has become a mem- 
ber of the Council. His son has the necessary talent 
for the examinations and will be helped along— 
would it not be a good match? I urge you to insist 
upon it. If you do not manage it, your family will 
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lose a good catch—and the refusal certainly will not 
be to your furtherance!” 

These words settled deeply in the breast of In- 
vader. Mouthing promises, he protested his anxiety 
to please the governor, and on returning home went 
to see Icy Heart. 

“When the governor called previously to speak of 
your marriage with Kouo,” he said, thinking to over- 
whelm her with big words, “I used every means of 
persuading you; and at that time, your father being 
still in favor, the Respectable One was quite polite. 
But today, he has changed his manner. If we do 
not obey him, he will bring much evil upon us. You 
are alone, I have no protection—how can we resist 
him? Moreover, young Kouo is gifted and his 
father is in the Council. What better match would 
you want? Lastly, in the absence of your father, 
my commands and those of the governor certainly 
should replace his.” 

Icy Heart lowered her head. “I have always con- 
sidered the command of a father as all-important,” 
she replied. ‘But if my uncle takes his place, he has 
no need of my assent!” 

At this the heart of Invader was joyful. “If I did 
not replace your father, why would I busy myself 
with your affairs? Believe me, my child, this 
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union is an excellent thing; you will agree with me 
after it comes to pass. Understand, too, your 
father-in-law can easily obtain the pardon of your 
father 3 

“Tf that is the case,” broke in Icy Heart, “very 
well.” 


“Since you agree,” said Invader, “I will go and 
advise the Respectable One of your obedience. 
Therefore, write yourself the age-letter of the 
fiancée, and I will transmit it personally to render 
him happy. You have only to write the eight ideo- 
graphs—two for the cycle, two for the year, two for 
the day, two for the hour.” 

Then Icy Heart, in his presence, took a sheet of 
red paper and designed four groups of two ideo- 
graphs. She extended the paper to her uncle who re- 
ceived it joyously. He went home and told his three 
sons that the marriage with Kouo was arranged. 


’ 


“Our cousin,” said the eldest, “repeated only yes- 
terday that she would never consent. How then has 
she become so pliant today ?” 

“Bah! I had only to make her understand that 
I stood in place of her father. There will be no more 
refusals—I had her write the age-letter herself. But 


here’s something—the gifts which should accom- 
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pany the letter! Since I’ve taken the father’s place, 
I'll have to give them, and they’ll be costly.” 
“If a man never puts out silver, he would never 


b 


gather it in,’ replied the son. “If we don’t go to 
this expense, we can’t hope to grab the rich gifts 
that will be sent in exchange!” 

So the uncle bought two feet of crimson satin with 
the eight ideographs sewed on in stuff of gold, and 
despatched it to the district governor, who sent it 
on to the prefect. The latter, acting as intermediary, 
chose a lucky time and sent it with drums and music 
to the Kouo family. Young Kouo received it as a 
treasure and immediately prepared a great feast in 
honor of the Respectable Prefect. 

Some days later, the young rake prepared be- 
trothal gifts worth more than a thousand ounces. 
Choosing a lucky day, and being proud of having the 
prefect as intermediary, he sent it all, with great 
beating of gongs and whistling of flutes, to the 
Water residence. Old Invader had already warned 
his niece, saying she must receive and examine the 
gifts. 


J 


“Tn the absence of the master,” she replied, “my 
house is sad. Since you serve me as father, and 


have sent my age-letter, it is better that the presents 
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stay with you. Ought you not still act as my father, 
in all that will follow?” 

Easily convinced, Invader bought some sheets of 
gold-adorned paper and asked his niece to write out 
the customary receipts. She did so, then looked up. 

“Don’t fail to say that my cousins wrote these 
receipts!) They would laugh at us if they knew my 
brush had penned them.” 

And she wrote, beneath the name of her uncle, 
the words: “ has received the betrothal gifts for his 
daughter.” She read the notation aloud and In- 
vader approved. 

Returning home, he recounted it all to his sons 
and they, merrily enough, cried that the presents 
would belong to them, since the receipts were in their 
father’s name. None the less, when the gifts ar- 
rived with clamorous uproar, Invader invited his 
niece over to see the jewels and the silks, and asked 
what he should do with them. 

“Since you are acting as my father,” she said, “and 
have gone to such expense and pains for me, natur- 
ally you should keep them all.” 

“You are as wise aS you are generous,” he re- 
turned, extremely content. And he told his sons and 
daughter to divide the gifts, 

In all verity: 
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“Heaven creates man, but man creates self-interest, 
And thereby is he blindfold and ruined. 
Truly, diffuse talk is a wondrous savoury dish— 
What fish-blind gluttony!” 


II 


A month later, on the chosen day, young Kouo 
attired himself with care and set forth, preceded by 
a company of a hundred flutes and drums. In- 
vader, forewarned, hastened to his niece and told 
her to get ready at once. Icy Heart regarded him 
calmly. 

“Get ready? For what, then?’ 

“Don’t be absurd! The sedan-chair of happiness 
and the musicians will soon be before the door, and 
you ask for what you must get ready!” 

“Tf they come,” replied the imperturbable Icy 
Heart, “it is to get my cousin. How does all this 
concern me?” 

“Your cousin?’ repeated Invader, stupefied and 
furious. “What are you saying? It is you who ar- 
ranged everything—have you mistaken the day?” 

“Since I have never wished to marry, there can be 
no mistake.” 

“What? And when you yourself wrote your age- 
letter—you would now refuse to marry him?” 
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“My uncle, don’t pretend that you are in a dream. 
Since I did not wish to marry, how could I have 
written my own age-letter? You can show anyone 
what I wrote - 

The furious Invader rushed home again, called 
his three sons, and seized the red paper sheet bear- 


ing the writing of the young girl. With this he re- 


turned to her. 

“Ts not this your own writing?” he cried. “What 
can you say to this, eh?” 

“Why, uncle, you know the month of my birth!” 

“Of course. You were born in the eighth month, 
the fifteenth day, at the hour Rae. JI distinctly recol- 
lect the admirable feast your father offered us!” 

“And what is the date of Perfumed’s birth?” 

“The sixth day of the sixth month, at the hour 
Wou.” 

“Well, uncle, look at the date here on the paper!” 

“They are ancient characters—how should I be 
able to read them? All I know is how much I paid 
for their weight in gold tissue!” 

“Well, these characters give the age of my cousin 
and have nothing to do with me. You have only 
to ask anyone who can read.” 

Stupefied, Invader was silent for a moment. 

“Whether this is true or false,” he broke out, “the 


Icy Heart Is Scolded by Her Uncle. 


- 
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district governor and the prefect know that it’s a 
question of your own marriage—everybody’s expect- 
ing it! Even if you wrote the age-letter wrongly, 
you can’t draw out now.” 

“It’s not a question of the letter alone, but also 
of the gifts. Why did the Kouos send them to you? 
Why have you kept them? Why did your receipts 
carry the words ‘my daughter’ and not ‘my niece’ ?” 

“You know very well you wanted to be called my 
daughter - 


“Tf you had no daughter, such an error would be 
impossible. But you have Perfumed, who alone is 
your actual daughter.” 

Invader was speechless. Then he began to beat 
his breast, stamped with his foot, and broke into 
sobs. 

“Enough, enough!” he cried. “Here you have 
wronged me shamefully—this young Kouo has a 
frightful temper! He has gone to great expense 
for your sake. Today he has invited all his noble 
relatives and has prepared a feast against the arrival 
of the joyous sedan-chair. He can’t wait out there 
on his horse ali day! If nobody shows up, he’ll at- 
tempt my life—the responsibility is on you! It 
would be better for me to lodge a complaint against 
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you before the prefect, so that he may see the affair 
rightly. It’s you who have deceived me—not I who 
have deceived the Kouo family! Do you realize in 
this moment the enormity of your words and acts?” 

“If you accuse me,” responded Icy Heart, “won't 
people say that you tried to get rid of me in order 
to seize our possessions? Your reputation will be 


” 


ruined, an 

“Tt’s not that I want to hurt you,” broke in the 
other. “But how can I get out of it without accus- 
ing you?” 

“Well, uncle, if you don’t want to bind me and 
only desire to get out of the affair, it’s a very simple 
matter.” 

At this word “simple,” Invader increased his lam- 
entations, 

“The complication is frightful! Fairies and Gods 
could not straighten it out—and you speak of doing 
it simply!’ 

“Listen, uncle—and let your fear be changed into 
joy. Perfumed is also seventeen, and also ought to 
marry. Why not put her into the sedan-chair? 
Then not only would the trouble be smoothed out, 
but your daughter would be well married.” 

Invader reflected on this, then drew a long sigh. 


Icy Heart Preparing Perfumed. 
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“Tt’s a trick—but your cousin does not resemble 
you. Won’t the Kouos protest?’ 

“Why? The age-letter sent was clearly that of 
Perfumed. The gifts are yours, they have come to 
your house to get the bride! What can they say?” 

He commenced to brighten. ‘Truly, you are mag- 
nificent! You deceive your uncle unto his death, 
and then save his life!’’ 

“T have not deceived you. I have simply defended 
myself against you.” 

“But your cousin,” exclaimed Invader eagerly, 
“has large hands and feet—she isn’t ready! You'll 
have to come over to dress and paint her.” 

So Icy Heart, calling two attendants, made haste. 
They combed the bride, shaved her face, scraped her 
teeth, shaped her eyebrows. When she was ready, 
they covered her with garments broidered with pearls 
and kingfisher-feathers. Then Icy Heart advised 
her, when she reached her destination, to feign mod- 
esty and timidity and have the lights extinguished. 
The two attendants received instructions to get the 
groom as drunk as possible. 

“And,” added Icy Heart, “if he makes any fuss 
upon seeing you, pretend you'll kill yourself—give 
him a good fright!” 
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III 


As evening fell, Young Kouo came on horseback, 
surrounded by all his relatives, to the spot where the 
sedan-chair was waiting. 

Invader had already shoved his daughter inside, 
and now the tumult of the gongs and flutes arose, 
and the procession drew away. 

In all verity: 

“However clever the tricks of rascals, 
They are futile against superior souls; 
He thinks to salt the tail of the dove— 
And she has changed nests with the magpie!” 

Young Kouo was assured that Icy Heart was in 
his hands, and over-flowed with joy. The sedan- 
chair halted before his main portal; innumerable 
helpers and attendants pressed about the bride. She 
seemed a fairy, enveloped as she was in her red veils 
and her green robe, 

As she crossed the threshold, everyone crowded 
around and then thronged into the hall where the 
wine awaited them—the wine to be drunk by the 
happy couple together. But Perfumed, following 
the advice of her cousin, did not unveil. Instead, she 
ran into the inner rooms, hid herself behind the cur- 
tains of the alcove, and wildly refused to come forth. 
Young Kouo thought her timid, and did not urge 


a 
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her, so went back to the outer hall to keep his guests 
company. 

Cup after cup was filled, joy and felicitations 
aided the work, and he was soon well fuddled. 
Presently he stumbled toward the nuptial cham- 
ber. The lights here were nearly all out and the 
bride awaited him in the alcove. Young Kouo, in 
his enthusiastic condition, shoved aside the curtains 
and spoke softly. 

“The night’s getting late—why not sleep?” 

Perfumed hastily turned away her face, and 
ordered the servants to extinguish the last torches. 
When they hesitated, Kouo whirled on them. 

“When the new bride orders you to put out the 
lights, why don’t you do it?” 

They hastened to obey, and then retired. Now 
young Kouo’s hands explored, and he found that 
his bride had slipped out of her garments; he made 
haste with his, and slid under the curtains. 

“Icy Heart!” he murmured. “Little Elder Sister 
—what illimitable happiness!” 

Perfumed did not undeceive him. In all verity: 


“Here was a light o’ love 
Under the curtain, 
Trembling with fright 0’ love— 
Here was a light o’ love! 
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Why ask for sight o’ love 
When he felt certain? 

Here was a light o’ love 
Under the curtain!” 


Next morning young Kouo, heavy with wine and 
happiness, slept until the red sun was three hours 
high. Then he wakened, opened his eyes, and 
hastened to look upon his bride. He beheld a gross 
visage, a face ungainly and flabby—where was the 
beauty of his ravishing vision? He leaped out of 
bed and hastily clad himself. 

“You are not Icy Heart!” he exclaimed in great 
agitation. ‘‘How is it you have replaced Little 
Water Sister?” 

“Who has said that I am not Little Water Sister ?” 
demanded Perfumed. “You only need have me 
recognized ¢ 


But young Kouo, regarding her with a terrified 
eye, shook his head. 

“No, no! I well know the grace of Icy Heart, her 
deep allure, her charm as of jasmin in the rain- 
drops, of a willow draped in mist! Where is this 
perfection? [ve been tricked by that old dog of an 
Invader !”” 


At these words, Perfumed felt a surge of anger. 


tet 
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“You have married me. I am your wife, part of 
your body. How dare you so ignore the Rites as to 
insult my father before me?” 

Hearing this, young Kouo became even more 
excited, 

“Hold! He first showed me his niece Icy Heart 
—you call him father—then are you his real daugh- 
ten. 

Perfumed, rising, began to dress. ‘How can you 
ask such a question? If you had wanted to marry 
her, you should have gone to her—why come to my 
father? J know that the age-letter given by my 
father was my own, and the receipts showed clearly 
it was a question of his daughter. I have received 
your presents; how dare you say they were not for 
me? 

“Now that the marriage is accomplished—do you 
dare talk to me about ravishing allure and other such 
items, contrary to the laws of the human relations? 
Do you think I can appear today before our assem- 
bled families, after this? Better to die on the spot 


” 


And, crying with sobs upon the deities of Earth 
and Heaven, she took a silken girdle and tried to 
strangle herself. 
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Now young Kouo, on realizing that his wife was 
not Icy Heart, had been blinded by fury. Then ter- 
ror seized him at the thought of this girl committing 
suicide. Those who do not know how the matter 
turned out, have only to read the next chapter. 
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IV 


YOUNG KOUO, INFATUATED, GRIPS AT THE MOON 


I 


It is said in a poem: 


“Truly, an amorous man is the most besotted of 
mortals— 
Eyes all astare, brows drawn, he sees yet comprehends 
nothing! 
His springtide dreams long gone, endeavoring still to 
pursue them, 
He seeks to gather the clouds of autumn, after their 


passing ; 

But limits are straitly set to the powers celestial; 
sometimes 

The moon herself is less bright, her splendor waning 
and pallid! 


What bridle restrains the wild horse? Who can as- 
pire to scale heaven? 

When a man gives battle to women, he needs the ut- 
termost prudence.” 


T has been told how young Kouo consummated 
his union with Perfumed. His bitterness and 
anger on discovering the identity of his bride was 
followed by terror before her attempted suicide. 
67 
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He now called all the servants and ordered them 
to watch over and advise the young wife. Having 
made his toilet, he evaded the congratulations of 
family and friends and stole away to see the district 
governor. With many laments he told how In- 
vader had tricked him. 

“He showed me a ravishing vision, that of Icy 
Heart,” he said. “It was she for whom he sent the 
age-letter, and for whom he received the gifts—then 
he imposed his own daughter Perfumed on me for 
the marriage. It matters nothing that my gold and 
silver are wasted; but he has taken me in as though 
I were a stupid fool, and I don’t feel very sweetly 
about it. I pray you, oh Just Ancestor, oh Great 
Man, to put away this shame from the face of my 
father, for he cannot endure it, and his anger will 
pass all bounds!” 

At hearing this, the Governor remained thought- 
ful a space. 

“In this matter,” he said at length, “perhaps In- 
vader has tried to trick you, but the documents are 
all recent; one has only to examine the age written 
in the letter. Would he have duped me as well? 
Yet how is it that the gifts were not received in the 
house of Minister Water, but in that of Invader? 
Why were no suspicions aroused by the receipts 
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bearing the term ‘my daughter’ in place of ‘my 
niece’? Above all, why did you seek the bride at 
the home of Invader? Clearly, it was a question of 
his daughter, and if you make an accusation, who 
would believe you? 

“As to your ‘ravishing vision,’ that is a peephole 
matter hardly to be mentioned before a court. It 
would be better to manage this quietly, without rais- 
ing a scandal. Wait until I have a private talk with 
Invader; [ll interrogate him carefully, and we may 
discover some grounds for action.” 

Young Kouo thanked him and returned home, 
where by dint of fine words he quieted Perfumed. 


Hie 


It is needless to say that Invader, after the mar- 
riage, passed a night bathed in cold sweat. With 
daybreak, he secretly sent a servant to bring news of 
what was going on at the palace of the Kouos. As 
no particular agitation was reported, he was some- 
what comforted. 

“After all,” he thought, “this Kouo himself is no 
very honest person! And a mistake is a mistake— 
that’s all.’ None the less, a devil of uneasiness 
scratched at his belly. 
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At noon, two of the governor’s lictors came with 
a request that he accompany them to the palace. His 
heart beating like a lark’s, he dared not refuse, and 
presented himself before the governor with gall- 
bitterness choking him. 

The magistrate conducted him into a private room, 
sent away the guards, and addressed him in a low 
voice, 

“When the question of a union with the house of 
Kouo was raised, it concerned your honorable niece. 
Why, by guile, have you sent him your daughter, 
thus making a mock both of me and of the Kouos? 
Today, young Kouo came to accuse you of fraud, 
wishing to prosecute you. But you are of high 
family and should have some hidden reason for all 
this. Tell me, then, the whole truth in order that 
the matter may be straightened out.” 

At these words, Invader threw himself on his 
knees. 

“The culprit is in your hands, his life and death 
depend on your word! Would I dare to trick you? 
The matter is most intricate; I beg you to grant me 


”) 


indulgence 


“If it is so intricate, sit down and go over it in 
detail.” 
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Invader now recounted all that had passed, point 
by point. The district governor was astonished, and 
broke out laughing. 

“What! Could your honorable niece, at so tender 
an age, show herself so wise and intelligent? She is 
both amazing and adorable! However, the fact 
remains that young Kouo has been well squeezed— 
and how can we mollify him?” 

“Only by giving him my niece in marriage—but 
now he is married himself. What to do?” 

“Hm! If your honorable niece were to be carried 
off by Kouo, who could say anything? But she is 
too intelligent to let herself be seized by any trick.’’ 

“When my daughter was still unmarried, Icy 
Heart summoned up all her energy to defend herself ; 
now, however, she should be off guard and less care- 
ful. We have only to pitch on a good strategem be- 
tween Kouo and myself in order to carry the thing 
Chae 

“Tf that’s the case, I'll suspend inquiry. But re- 
member, lying words will not be readily pardoned!” 

He at once had young Kouo summoned, and re- 
counted what had passed. Kouo, with an abrupt 
change of mien, turned joyfully to Invader. 

“Tf, by a ruse, I can marry your honorable niece, 
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I will treat your respectable daughter with the high- 
est courtesy and she shall be my second wife. What 
is your scheme?” 

“Tt were best,” said Invader, “for my wise son-in- 
law to return home and pretend to be most happy. 
According to custom, let him prepare a feast on the 
third, sixth and ninth days, inviting both family and 
friends; the men in the outside hall, the women in- 
side. Our Just Ancestor here and the Respectable 
Prefect will also be present. 

“Naturally, the niece of my house will have to visit 
her cousin and assist at the fete. We can easily 
change the age-letter; and everybody being present, 
she can’t very well fly up to heaven. How is that 
for a plan?” 

Young Kouo felt his heart swell with delight. 
“The idea is magnificent!” 

“Although the idea may be magnificent,” put in 
the governor drily, “I rather think your niece is too 
clever to make the visit.” 

“When she sees,” said Invader, “that by the ninth 
day not a word has been said, her suspicion will be 
dissipated and we can manage it.”’ 

So father-in-law and son-in-law left the district 
governor, after thanking him, and for a long while 
discussed their project. In all verity: 


} 
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“The highway’s there, full clear to see, 
But rascals go by devious ways; 
If none were virtuous, how should we 
Have any saints to pray and praise?” 


III 


While Kouo forced himelf to show a smiling coun- 
tenance at home, Invader went back to his niece with 
honeyed words. 

“Thanks to you, my child, the matter is now satis- 
factorily arranged. Without your guile, heaven it- 
self would have been troubled!” 

“Reason showed us how to act; no guile has been 
employed.” 

“Well, I was uneasy all morning, but the after- 
noon passes and there is no sign of trouble. Evi- 
dently, the matter has settled down.” 

“That is not so certain. But what good does talk- 
ing do? Let us await the consequences of our ac- 
tions in patience and in silence, and provide against 
what may happen.” 

“Oh, this is all settled,” he repeated, and so left 
her. But, in his own room, he changed countenance. 
“This slave—how could she understand things so 
clearly?” he pondered. “I’m half afraid she may re- 
fuse to go after all when the Kouos invite her!” 
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However, three days before the feast-day, five 
invitations arrived, one for each member of the 
family. That sent Icy Heart came from Perfumed, 
the others from Kouo. Invader displayed them to 
his niece, smiling. 

“As you foretold, this matter has been brought 
from chagrin to joy. Here are invitations for all 
the family, for the feast of the ninth day; we'll all 
have to go to visit our relative.” 


” 


“Naturally,” she replied. ‘We must all go.” 
“And we can’t arrive with empty hands. We 

must prepare gifts and send them the day before- 

hand, so they will expect us and will prepare for us.” 


” 


“Obviously we must send gifts,” she agreed. 

Invader brought her some large red cards, asking 
her to get them written in advance, and she complied. 
Taking up her brush, she decided on what presents 
to send. Her uncle took the list and chuckled at 
seeing her fall into the trap. 

He secretly sent word to Kouo. Then he had the 
age-letter of Icy Heart prepared by a soothsayer, and 
carried it to the Kouos, asking them to change the 
golden ideographs of the former tablet. He stealth- 
ily spied upon the acts and words of his niece, fear- 
ing lest she change her mind at the last moment; but 
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her countenance remained quite inscrutable and she 
said no word of her intentions. 

In his uneasiness, he sent discreet orders to his 
daughter that she press the invitation on Icy Heart. 
Accordingly, on the eve of the feast, two servants 
came to seek her. 

“Qur mistress,” they said, “deeply salutes the El- 
der Sister who has gone to so great trouble for her. 
She supplicates her a thousand and ten thousand 
times to come a little sooner to receive fitting 
thanks.” 


“Tomorrow, 


” 


replied the young girl, “is a great 
festival for your mistress. I shall certainly come to 
congratulate her.” 

And she had tea brought for them. While pouring 
it, she spoke casually. 

“What does your mistress do in her new house?” 

“Nothing much,” said one. 

“This morning,” added the other, “she was sew- 
ing some golden ideographs on crimson satin, I 
don’t know why.” 

Icy Heart at once changed the subject and then 
showed them out with assurances that she would 
come next day. Invader overheard the words, and 
his heart was joyful. 
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Early next morning, the two servants of the 
Kouos came again. They brought a little box of 
gold and opened it before Icy Heart, showing ten 
pearls perfectly round and as large as chickpease. | 

“Our mistress has commanded us to bring you 
these ten pearls, and we should very much like to 
have a written response.” 

“These pearls are extremely valuable,’ said Icy 
Heart. ‘If she wants to sell them to me, I should 
be quite unable to buy them. If they are a gift, I 
cannot accept such a present. Carry them back, and 
I will talk to my cousin about them when I see her.” 

Not knowing what else to do, the servants took 
back the present. Now came Invader, asking what 
sedan-chair and attendance his niece cared to take. 

“Tt would scarcely be suitable,” she replied, “to 
take the big chair and the yellow umbrella. I will 
take the little one with a few men. I was using it 
only yesterday.” 

“But the entrance hall will be filled with noble rela- 
tives of Kouo, and we are newly allied; we must 
think about appearances! They would despise us if 
you came with only a few attendants and no 
umbrella!” 

“Let them laugh. We are entirely proper.” 

Invader, having thus vainly urged her, at length 
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decided to go on with his three sons, since men ought 
to enter first. In all verity: 


“Who forges a plan of folly, turns a weathercock; 
A wise soul is like a fixed statue. 
The more one adjusts the weathercock, the more it 
turns, 
Ever pointing to one side!” 


Now it must be told how young Kouo, apprised 
of the certain arrival of Icy Heart, could not contain 
his joy. He invited anew the governor of the dis- 
trict and the prefect, and it was then he sent the ten 
pearls as a betrothal gift, and made ready the age- 
tablet. 

He now ordered seven or eight stout servants to 
be ready, as soon as the sedan-chair had entered, to 
seize Icy Heart under pretext of supporting her, in 
order to prevent her from outcry or suicide. Select- 
ing the finest room, he had it hung with brocade and 
broidered stuffs, in the most rich and luxurious style, 
hoping thus to impress the young girl. 

Noon had passed when Kouo was notified that 
the beauty had entered her sedan and left her house. 
Next instant, another messenger announced that she 
was halfway here. The heart of Kouo expanded as 
a flower. He immediately ordered musicians to hide 
on each side of the grand entrance, and to burst into 
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music as soon as the visitor touched the threshold. 
In his impatience he went out into the street, and 
saw afar off the little sedan-chair preceded by four 
attendants and followed by many servants. It 
seemed that he was looking at a fairy among the 
clouds, and he re-entered with regret. 

The two magistrates, seated in the grand hall, had 
the same thought. “This young girl has displayed 
real intelligence. It is too bad that she falls into 
the trap today!” 

At this moment the sedan-chair entered and the 
porters set it inside the gate, while the four attend- 
ants raised the curtains. Icy Heart was half out of 
the chair when she saw the attendants of Kouo 
crowding forward; and suddenly, from each side 
the gate, burst forth music. She paled. 

“This harmony has murderous chords!’ she 
thought. “Surely there is a dark plan to entrap 
me—lI am fallen into a snare zi 

And quickly re-entering, she ordered the bearers 
to carry her home instantly. Without protest, the 
two men raised the light burden and returned at a 


run, followed by the escort. In all verity: 


“The pearl may roll, and rolling may escape 
The dragon’s jaws; upon the tiger’s cheeks 
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His long mustachios quiver, but in vain. 
Beauty emboldened is pure gold or jade— 
But folly’s never worth a crooked farthing.” 


Young Kouo, hearing the drums and flutes, 
thought the young girl had entered and hurried out 
to see her. But the music abruptly ceased, and the 
attendants rushed up to him with cries. 

“The Little Sister was already out of the sedan- 
chair, when she heard the music, became frightened, 
and fled in haste.” 

The young man staggered back with amazement. 

“Why didn’t you stop her?” he cried. 

“How could we? She was too quick for us.” 

“Pursue her instantly!’ 

But the sedan-chair was far away. Kouo was 
flung into such rage that it stupefied him; yet he had 
to inform the magistrates. These latter were no less 
delighted than surprised, and the district governor 
spoke out. 

“This young girl is really marvelous! How could 
she have divined from the mere chords of music 
that someone wished her ill? Lord Water, does your 
venerable niece understand magic?” 

“From her childhood,” answered Invader, “‘she has 
followed in the steps of my brother, reading the most 
extraordinary books and deciding all the household 
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affairs whether good or bad. We have had no great 
confidence in her, but today she has certainly read 
the omens aright.” 

Kouo, who was stubborn, now sent two women to 
the young girl. 

“In this féte-day which unites all our relatives,” 
ran his message, “why did you depart after reach- 
ing our threshold?” 

Presently they came back with their tidings. 

“The Little Sister charged us with this word: 
Why has your lord changed the age-tablet? Why 
did he send pearls to me like a betrothal gift, and 
why did he ask help from the magistrates of the 
district and the prefecture in tormenting me? Ex- 
cept for the music, I had fallen into his trap. Salute 
him for me, and let him keep my cousin, for be- 
tween him and me no marriage will ever take place.” 

At these words, the magistrates and company 
saluted the girl with admiration. So the day passed; 
the feast was finished, and everyone went home. 


IV 


Kouo was by no means gentle-hearted. He took 
his father-in-law aside angrily. 

“Your niece is certainly clever, but she is no fairy. 
Beyond any doubt, you have once again duped me!” 
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At these words Invader knelt and swore before 
heaven that he was innocent. 

“Tf I have plotted with my niece to trick Lord 
Kouo, may I instantly die of the plague, and my 
whole family with me!” 

The young man hastened to raise him. “If you 
have not arranged any trick, it must be she is too 
clever for us. We can never get hold of her.” 

“Sage son-in-law, don’t be too sure of that! I 
still have a scheme. On the twentieth day of this 
ninth month, she will go to make the customary an- 
nual offerings at the tomb of her mother, in the 
southern suburb. You have only to await her re- 
turn with a band of attendants, disperse her porters 
and carry her home. She will belong to you.” 

“This is an excellent idea—it will surely succeed!” 
cried Kouo. “Yet, if it rains or storms on that day, 
would she go?” 

“She will go whatever the weather, for the niece 
of my house is a pattern of filial devotion.”’ 

And both men, having decided on the scheme, 


separated. In all verity: 


“Prosaic folk dream not of fairy rings; 
To spinning girls, flax-strands are iron bars! 
They seek the petty gain of earthy things 
Nor glimpse the beauty hid among the stars.” 
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Thus, Kouo fixed upon the twentieth day of the 
ninth month to kidnap the cousin of his wife. It 
need scarcely be said that Invader, returning home, 
at once visited Icy Heart. 

“All the Kouo family were celebrating,” he told 
her, “Why did you leave, because of your suspicious 
heart, after scarcely reaching the threshold? You 
dampened all our spirits; I had no more pleasure in 
the feast.’ 

“It is not correct that I should discuss the acts of 
others. Each one knows what passes in his own 
breast.”’ 

Hastily the uncle joined his hands. “Oh sacred 
flower of the lotus! Do not cherish rancor against 
mel”? 

“T heard three drumbeats, like gathering storm,” 
she said. ‘His plan did not succeed today, but he 
will certainly make two other attempts upon me. 
After [I have spoiled these coming schemes, my uncle 
will then see I am not angry—he is only furious at 
himself !”’ 

Invader felt his bones become thin as hairs. He 
did not dare open his mouth again, and went home. 

On the eve of the twentieth day of the ninth 
month, Icy Heart as usual ordered her folk to pre- 
pare the offerings and be ready to go to their south- 


GRIPS AT THE MOON 83 


ern farm where the family tombs were situated. 
She then asked her uncle and three cousins to accom- 
pany her. 

“Tomorrow,” reflected Invader to himself, “if 
Kouo carries her off there will be a scandal. If I 
am there, I’ll be shoved into hot water and incrimi- 
mated. 

Aloud, he returned: ““Tomorrow I have some im- 
portant business to look after in town, and I’m 
afraid I cannot go.” 

“Well, if you are busy, at least my cousins can 
accompany me.” 

“The two eldest will have their business to look 
after, but the youngest will go.” 

At once he secretly advised Kouo of this, saying he 
had thought it inadvisable to be present himself, 
but that his youngest son would serve as a spy. 

Now, this southern farm was about five miles 
from the city. Icy Heart, knowing the way to be 
long, wakened next morning very early and selected 
a palanquin furnished with curtains on all sides and 
well enclosed. A yellow umbrella preceded her, and 
four slaves followed in small chairs with bearers. 
Her cousin and the servants, all mounted, rode after. 
Thus, riding along easily, they left town and headed 
for the southern farm. 
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In all verity: 
“Flowery branches seen in mirrors keep their shadows 


there ; 
Moonlight shimmering on water drives men to 


despair ; 

How their evil longings tempt them, place their souls 
in pawn— 

Like the ripples on the river—grasp and they are 
gone!” 


When the young girl reached the southern farm, 
the folk there opened wide the gate to admit the 
company, and the palanquin was set down before the 
great hall. They left it closed, as was usual, and the 
horses were left outside. 

Icy Heart rested while the farm-women brought 
her some tea. She asked if all was ready for the 
presentation of the offerings at the tombs, which 
were behind the house. 

“All is ready,” said the women. “We have only 
awaited your coming.” 

Accompanied by her cousin, she then went to la- 
ment on the tomb of her mother. After, she waited 
while the offerings of paper money were consumed, 
and then went back to the farmhouse. 

Here she mounted to the upper floor of the west- 


ern pavilion, in order to see the chrysanthemum gar- 
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den from above. Naturally, the farm had summer- 
houses on the east and west sides; below that on the 
east were planted peach-trees, whose flowers were 
offered in the spring sacrifices. Below the summer- 
house on the west side lay the chrysanthemums for 
the autumnal offerings. Icy Heart, from the height 
of the pavilion, looked down at the flowers; below 
her, the ground was covered with golden blossoms 
in full flower. A poem describes them: 


“Thin streams the shadow from the garden wall 
And perfume drifts adown the garden ways. 
Deep glow the golden blooms; the sunbeams fall 

Tinting the petals silver-white or rose, 

Till there, whenas some vagrant zephyr plays 
Its gentle kissing game, a ripple goes 
Balancing through their ranks, and graciously 
They nod, and nod again in thanks. But we 

Watching this beauty, feel the swift sweet pain 
All beauty gives, for its fragility ; 

Flowers, perfume, garden, with the autumn rain 

Will vanish; this is life. Comes life again? 


Thus dreaming, our enjoyment we prolong 
Into the night, with wine and talk and song.” 


The gaze of the young girl lifted from the chrys- 
anthemums and wandered afar. The reaping was 
in full swing, and harvesters were going about here 


and there, cutting and tying bundles. 
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Suddenly she descried two unoccupied men, stand- 
ing near a haystack. This seemed odd to her. 
Farther on, she saw three others seated on the straw; 
then she caught sight of her cousin talking to a 
servant in a blue robe. Abruptly she comprehended 
everything, but said no word. 

Presently they came seeking her for the meal, 
which had been prepared in a rear hall, and she 
summoned her cousin. He, immediately luncheon 
was over, urged her to depart at once, as the trip was 
so long. 

“Wait a few moments,” she told him, “while I 
speak with the farmers about the rice-crop.” 

As soon as he was out of the way, she called the 
head farmer and discussed the farm affairs. Then, 
seated in a small private room, she told her attend- 
ants to bring a large leather trunk, and to replace the 
garments in it with heavy stones. She had this 
trunk put into the bottom of the palanquin, and on 
the seat a huge flagstone. After drawing the cur- 
tains carefully, she padlocked the doors, called her 
servants, and gave them full instructions. 

Covering herself with an ordinary blue robe, she 
veiled her face and took the little chair and porters 
belonging to one of her slaves, who could be sent 
for later. All being ready, the gates of the farm 
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Kouo Carries off the Palanquin. 
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were opened and the bearers summoned. The pro- 
cession got off at last, preceded by the yellow um- 
brella, while the horsemen mounted and followed. 

Barely an arrow-flight from the tombs, from both 
sides of the road burst numbers of men dressed as 
porters. They seized upon the large palanquin, beat- 
ing down the bearers, 

“All this district is reserved to us!” they cried. 
“How dare you take our clients?” 

The unhappy bearers, assailed, hair torn, fobk 
flight and fled for their lives. The new porters took 
up the palanquin and set off for town. The mounted 
servants spurred in pursuit, shouting after them. 

“Slaves! Assassins! It is the Little Elder Water 
Sister! How dare you carry her off?” 

But, at this moment, out of a wood burst young 
Kouo with a group of armed men, and halted the 
servants. 

“T have married your mistress,” he said. ‘What 
do you mean by bothering me?” 

They hastily excused themselves. ‘‘Naturally— 
it is the husband of our young mistress—but we 
feared the Little Sister would hold us responsible 
for this 


“Go away. If she wishes to punish you, I will 


take all the fault on my own shoulders.” 
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And putting whip to his horse, he dashed away 
after the palanquin. The servants then rejoined the 
small chairs and all returned home. 

It is needless to describe the joy of Kouo on re- 
entering the city with his procession. If you are not 
aware how this delight was changed into fury, this 
joy into shame, you have only to read the next 
chapter. 


& 


AS 


_———————— V ———— eee 
A TORRENT OF INTEGRITY, AIDING AN UNHAPPY 
WOMAN, SCANDALIZES THE COURT AND BRINGS 


EVIL UPON HIMSELF 


It is said in a poem: 


“Forget not those who are dragged down into the deep, 
Ponder the dove, vain-fluttering in the snare; 
Guileful tongues cause many a maid to weep— 

Who can tell if marriage be foul or fair? 
Prophets are many and false; sages are rare! 


Joyous and gay the road, but it soon grows steep; 
Wearily rises, rough and rugged and bare, 

Savage with rock and briar; the brown harsh sweep 
Unbroken by herb or tree, sharp with despair. 
How can delicate flowers-of-the-peach grow there?” 


S we have told, Kouo agreed with Invader on 

the project of carrying off Icy Heart. So, 

as usual, he invited the district governor and the 
prefect to a feast in his house while awaiting the 
flancée, figuring that under the circumstances no one 


gI 
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would then object. Further, he invited a large num- 
ber of friends and relatives, in order to show off his 
cleverness. 

Upon returning home at the head of his proces- 
sion, he was bubbling over with joy at having 
finally won the game. At the door of the house, the 
bearers wished to set down the palanquin after the 
usual custom. He immediately stirred them up and 
ordered them to go on, traversed the first and sec- 
ond courts, and did not halt them until reaching 
the third, before the hall of honor, at the very feet 
of the upper dais. At this sight, guests and magis- 
trates rose and descended the steps to congratulate 
him, saying: 

“So chaste a girl is not easily conquered, natu- 
rally! Today, we all truly rejoice with you.” 

Young Kouo, at this moment, felt himself en- 
tirely inflated with great notions. Squaring his 
shoulders, he mounted to the dais with majestic 
tread, and genuflected before the magistrates. 

“ltis no question today,’ he ‘saidj orm 
supplementary ceremony for your humble ser- 
vant. No! In reality the fiancée to whom 
I sent gifts was our Little Elder Sister, Icy 
Heart; her age-tablet proves this. However, the 
promises were broken, the flowers were changelings; 
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and the heart of your humble servant, in all sooth, 
needed appeasement! That is why I exercised my 
right and besought you, our Supreme Ancestor, and 
you, our Old Father And Mother, to give me your 
protection !” 

The two magistrates responded as one. 

“We know this affair from beginning to end. 
Since you have brought your bride here today, make 
haste, lead her into the nuptial chamber, and ac- 
complish the Admirable Rites! Pray the new bride 
to come out, that we may explain everything to her.” 

Kouo sent attendants to open the doors of the pal- 
anquin. These, raising the curtains, saw a little 
padlock on the door, and advised their master of it. 

“Tt matters nothing,’ he cried, and descended 
hastily. He twisted the padlock and it fell apart. 
Then the attendants opened both sides of the palan- 
quin at once—and stood staring mutely, dumb- 
founded. Kouo saw them thus immobile, and called 
out angrily: 

“Vile slaves! Hurry, help the New Bride out! 
What are you doing, stupids—”’ 

“There’s not a single new bride in this palan- 
quin,”’ responded one of them. ““Whom then are we 
to aid?” 


Incredulous, Kouo ran up, and saw only a leather 
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trunk in the palanquin. He staggered back with in- 
coherent mouthings. 

“Eh! Have I been put to shame again by that 
slave—she’s still in the farm pavilion—shameful—’” 

The magistrates and the guests came around the 
palanquin and perceived no one was in it. 

“This Little Water Sister is truly a fairy!’ they 
said. “Sage friend, we advise you to think of her 
no more. When a girl acts thus, ghosts and devils 
cannot prevail against her! This girl is no ordinary 
person.” 

But Kouo was in such fury he could not speak. 
Head lowered, he snorted in rage. One of the 
magistrates had the leather trunk and packet brought 
forth and opened, and the stones inside were re- 
vealed. At this, everybody burst into uncontrollable 
laughter. When the noise died down, it was ap- 
parent that the situation was rather awkward; so 
everyone went home. 


II 


In the hall was left only a certain Tsreng Tsi, a 
friend of Kouo. He remained seated, and Kouo 
turned to him. 


“This time, our scheme was well thought out— 
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how could it have gone amiss? Doubtless this mar- 
riage is not written in my destiny.” 

“Things which do not come to pass, are not in 
our destiny,” said Tsreng Tsi, “but when one makes 
them come to pass—then I guarantee they enter into 
our destiny! If you want to fight on by guile, 
success will be difficult; you need only employ force 
to make everything easy. Why such sad sighs?” 

“Oh elder brother, a violent kidnapping cannot be 
lightly considered! The girl lives in the heart of 
her apartments, without going forth. Even had one 
the audacity to scale heaven, it would be impossible 
to lay hand upon her, and—’” 


” 


“T have an excellent scheme,” interrupted Tsreng 
si. 

“Deign to impart it to me!’ 

“T have heard that her father has been at a fron- 
tier post and for a long time no news has come from 
him. She is renowned for filial piety; can she help 
longing that her father might be restored to his offi- 
cial position? You have only to write, on official 
paper, a letter purporting to come from the authori- 
ties, announcing that a special pardon has been 
granted Minister Water. Send a score of men with 
it, that the bearers of good news may be recom- 
pensed. 
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“If they are unable to carry her off, let them say 
that the Imperial Edict will be given her at the gov- 
ernor’s palace. In her joy she will-assuredly forget 
caution, for she will not dare refuse to go and re- 
ceive an edict. And when she, a feeble and lissom 
girl, is in your palanquin, how can she escape? 
What good will complaints do her?” 

Bursting with joy, Kouo cried: ‘This scheme is 
marvellous!” 

“Marvellous it may be, but I have some uneasiness 
cn your account. This young girl has a most violent 
nature. When you have her at your mercy, look out 
for trouble—tell the magistrates about it and they 
will protect you.” 

The two men discussed the details of the scheme 
for a long time. In all verity: 


“Put down one rascal, and another takes his place ; 
When will this age see universal equity ? 
The misconduct of rouged women causes private woe, 
But that of bearded men makes nations mourn.” 


III 


Since so cleverly evading the snare at the southern 
farm, Icy Heart kept her doors barred, not even per- 


mitting her attendants to go in or out without rea- 
son. 


Icy Heart and Pure Jade Before the Prefect’s Tribunal. 
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As a matter of fact she had received no news from 
her father for a long time, and was very uneasy about 
him. One day, she had scarcely finished her toilet 
when she heard a thunderous tumult outside the 
gates. A crowd of men forced the doors, and one 
of them brandished a huge red placard which he 
hung at the door of the hall of honor. All were 
shouting. 

“Our Old Maternal Uncle has received an edict!” 
they cried. ‘He is reinstated in his office! Give re- 
wards to the messengers of joy!” 

“Here is the official notice of the pardon!’’ cried 
others. “Read it yourself!’ 

Not clearly understanding all this confusion, Icy 
Heart ran to the hall of honor and looked from be- 
hind the barred doors. The placard was hung up 
outside and she could not see it. The shouting con- 
tinued, and she did not wish to keep an Imperial 
Edict waiting. So, followed by two attendants, she 
came out on the steps. Scarcely were her feet over 
the threshold when the messengers came crowding 
around. 

“The Divine Edict is at the prefecture,” they cried. 
“Let the Little Sister come to assist at its reading!” 

They had already brought up a palanquin, and 
now pressed her to enter. Seeing herself thus sur- 
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rounded, Icy Heart understood she had fallen into 
a trap, but her countenance did not change color. 
Standing before the hall, she addressed them. 

“Don’t make so much noise, all of you—hear me! 
You are merely sent by Lord Kouo to carry me off. 
Fearing I would refuse to follow, you employ a trick 
to force my will. Now, I am already a relative of 
your master Lord Kouo, and if this scheme is carried 
out, I shall be your mistress and mother. If you 
have really tricked me, I will prosecute you one by 
one and have you all tormented. So don’t say I have 
not warned you in advance!” 

Tsreng Tsi, of course, was among the men, in 
disguise. 

“The insight of the Little Sister is ten thousand 
leagues from the truth!” he replied. “Let her only 
come. Who would dare deceive her?” 

“If this is the case,” she said, “go outside and 
wait until I change my garments.” 

They drew off. Icy Heart, while being dressed 
by her attendant, quietly told the latter to bring a 
sheathed dagger, and hid it in her sleeve. She then 
went out to the messengers. 

“You carry me to the Kouos against my will. 
You had better take me to the prefect’s palace first ; 
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if he persuades me, I will cease to resist. Do you 
understand ?” 

Tsreng Tsi divined her thought. “Although we 
know little of rites and customs, we see you wish to 
visit the prefect. How would we dare disobey?” 

And calling the bearers, he assisted the young girl 
to enter the palanquin. She ordered her attendants 
to guard the gates well, and then, followed by two 
attendants and two servants, she departed. She had 
not neglected, however, to take down the red placard 
and order an attendant to take it to the prefect’s 
palace. 

In all verity: 


“Ts aught stranger than the sight of a spectre? 

Is aught more terrible than the roll of thunder? 
To cause the mortal sin of another by lies— 

This is to apply for rebirth among the disembodied !’’ 


Now all the messengers, carrying on their shoul- 
ders the young girl they had kidnapped, were filled 
with joy as though they had accomplished an act of 
heroism. These twenty or thirty men marched in a 
confused body, as ravens or magpies fly. Confident 
in the power of Kouo, they trooped along in disorder, 
not dreaming that anyone would fail to give them the 


road. 
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But as they approached the prefecture, they 
abruptly encountered Pure Jade. 


IV 


The young lord Pure Jade was bound for the 
south in search of education. He rode an old mule, 
while Quicksilver strode along after him with much 
assurance. 

The meeting took place at a corner. The crowd 
of ravishers were swarming along so thickly that 
they jostled the traveler’s mule. Pure Jade angrily 
dismounted and struck one of the bearers heavily in 
the chest, then seized and shook him. 

“Slaves worthy of death! ‘You fall into the fire 
without knowing it—how dare you thus jostle my 
mount and me, Pure Jade Iron?” 

The throng were somewhat lessened in enthu- 
siasm, and cried out confusedly with seven mouths 
and eight tongues. 

“You are too audacious!” exclaimed one. ‘We 
carry the new wife of Lord Kouo, and you dare 
to stop us? Lord Iron or Gold or Jade or whatever 
you are, we'll take you to the prefect and have you 
pounded to fragments!” 

Pure Jade’s anger redoubled. “The new wife of 
Lord Kouo—with neither lanterns nor music? This 
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looks like a case of kidnapping. To the prefect! 
We'll clear up this business.” 

Now Tsreng Tsi, among the band, seeing Pure 
Jade to be a young and cultured graduate of high 
appearance, came forward to calm him. 

“We have jostled you unintentionally; the whole 
thing is truly of no importance! Besides, I see by 
your accent you come from another province, so why 
bother yourself with the affairs of others? Let the 
man go, I beseech you.” 

Hearing this, Pure Jade was about to comply 
when, suddenly, from the palanquin came a tearful 
voice. 

“Injustice! Injustice! I pray the hero to save 
my life!’ 

Instantly the young man seized on the porter 
again. “There has been injustice, obviously, and 
this is unbearable. Carry this palanquin straight- 
way to the prefect!” 

Now all the band, seeing Pure Jade would not 
leave them, advanced in a body, shoving and attempt- 
ing to bear him aside. But he, without loosing his 
captive, fell upon them with a fist here and a foot 
there, until they fell like flower-petals in a stream of 
water. 

“Old Elder Brother, do not strike thus!” cried 


104 THE BREEZE IN THE MOONLIGHT 


Tsreng Tsi vainly. “The matter becomes grave, 
we can settle it among ourselves—do not go before 
the prefect, for the Kouo family can’t be involved in 
a road squabble—let us go—’ 

Pure Jade did not heed him. Happily, the pre- 
fecture was close by; and as the bearers bore, the 
loiterers loitered, and the shovers shoved, everybody 
was soon before the entrance. Then the young man 
loosed his prisoner and ran to the standard where 
the great gong of supplication was hung. He lifted 
his heavy whip and smote it lustily. The tong-tong 
startled the guards, who came running up and sur- 
rounded Pure Jade. 

“Who are you, who dare to strike the gong?” 
they cried. ‘Enter quickly to appear before the Old 
Maternal Uncle!” 

It should be said that a servant of the Kouos had 
already notified the prefect of the kidnapping, asking 
him to arrange the matter and send the young girl 
to Kouo. Even then the magistrate was seated in 
the hall of judgment, waiting. But time passed and 
nothing happened, until the sudden clamor of the 
gong resounded. 

The guards thronged in, bearing Pure Jade with 
them. He did not kneel to the judge, but merely 
saluted with both fists. 
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“Oh Eldest First-born, I salute you!’’ he said. 

“Who are you,” demanded the prefect, ‘and why 
did you strike the gong?” 

“Useless to know who I am. A simple student, 
I have encountered on the highway an affair of in- 
justice and kidnapping. My heart not being satis- 
fied about it, I have struck the gong to demand your 
judgment whether or not it is some oppression, and 
to assure myself whether or not you are an upright 
judge.” 

The magistrate could not deal casually with a 
young graduate of such noble appearance whose 
words were so shrewd. 

“What is the affair?’ he demanded. 

“It will be time to talk of that when the plaintiff 
appears.” 

Already the servants of Kouo had gone to find 
Icy Heart. But Tsreng Tsi, feigning to represent 
the family, came forward. 

“Little Elder Water Sister some time ago received 
the betrothal gifts of our young lord, but regretted 
having done so. That is why we were ordered to go 
and meet her. And we beg the Old Maternal Uncle 
to settle the matter, so we may carry the bride 
home.” 

“Tf the gifts have been received,” ruled the magis- 
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trate, “the marriage must be accomplished. What 
is there to decide? Her appearance is needless.” 

“Her appearance is needless,” repeated Tsreng 
Tsi, with a sign to his men. “The Supreme Lord 
has already decided the matter. The marriage must 
be accomplished.” 

At this moment Icy Heart entered. Stopped by 
the men, surrounded, she cried aloud. 

“Oppression! Injustice!” 

She tried to advance, but the guards halted her 
with their batons. 

“The Old Maternal Uncle has said you may de- 
part,’ they said. “Why enter?” 

Then Icy Heart, seeing that she could not pass 
and was being shoved toward the door, flung herself 
on the floor and wailed out a lament. 

“You are the Father-and-Mother of the people. 
You should redress wrongs. Why will you not even 
hear a word?” 

The prefect signalled with his hand that they 
should carry her out. At this, Pure Jade could no 
longer contain himself. He stamped his foot with 
a rolling of thunder and advanced, pointing his hand 
at the magistrate. 

“Imbecile official!” he cried. “Why do you hear 


only one side of a case in open court and refuse to 
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hear the other side? Under heaven, only magis- 
trates who sell justice act thus!”’ 

Wounded in his vanity, the judge angrily struck 
the table. 

“This tribunal is established by the Court itself! 
Who are you to dare outrage it?” 

Pure Jade burst into ironic laughter. ‘‘A fine 
tribunal to cause me any fear! When I broke into 
a sacred place, an Imperial gift, in order to deliver 
the oppressed, no one spoke of outrage to me!” 

Now, the prefect had recently been sent to this 
post, and before leaving the capital had heard the ad- 
venture of Pure Jade in forcing the princely palace. 
He trembled and uttered a loud cry. 

“Great Elder Brother! By your words, are you 
not the son of Censor Iron?” 

“Now that you know my name,” replied Pure 
Jade, ‘‘do you not believe you are running some risk 
in acting so unjustly and illegally?” 

The prefect was now certain that this young man 
was the hero of the capital. He immediately left his 
seat and came forward, making a profound saluta- 
tion. 

“When your humble little brother was at Tsrang- 
ngan, he heard of the sublime renown of his elder 
brother—a thunderbolt in the sky of spring! But I 
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was so unfortunate as never to meet you; that is why, 
today, I have been at fault in not recognizing you. 
Deign to honor me by seating yourself for a mo- 
ment.” 

He conducted Pure Jade like a guest into an inner 
room, placed him in the seat of honor, and served 
him with tea. Then he said: 

“Tn the affair outside, you should realize that I 
would not act lightly, from beginning to end.” 

“T am ignorant of the dispute,” said Pure Jade, 
“and have just met these people in the street. I beg 
you to inform me regarding it.” 

“Here is a marvel!’ exclaimed the prefect. “I 
supposed you had come of set purpose. Yet in 
merely passing by you are drawn into it—the im- 
pulse of frozen eye and boiling heart! It is truly 
astonishing.” 

Now he recounted, point by point, the story of Icy 
Heart. Hearing it, Pure Jade felt his breast quiver 
with joy. 

“By your own words,”’ he cried at length, “this 
Little Elder Water Sister is the most admirable 
woman of all ages!” 

Unable to control himself, he ran to the door and 
advanced to see the heroine. He was dumbfounded 
by her delicate and flowery grace, by the seductive 
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splendor of her skin, by her timid modesty mingled 
with fiery energy. He admired her brows, the color 
of springtime hills; her oblique eyes, very lakes of 
autumn ; her face glowing with life and emotion, be- 
side which the autumnal rains would have been ex- 
pressionless and dead; the grace of her figure, similar 
to some willow fearless of the wind; nay, like unto 
the slender shadow, impossible to trace, of a bird 
passing in the heaven. He admired her hair; al- 
though ungreased, one could see in it as in a mirror, 
and it seemed shot through by moonlight. The sub- 
tle freshness of her cheeks had no need of any paint. 

The more he regarded her, the surer was he in 
his heart that here was a fairy, a heroine come among 
men, whose bones must be no less powerful than 
supple. So orchid-like a spirit, such deep insight, 
could not be found in the rarest of women. Then, 
as Icy Heart perceived him, he advanced and bowed 
deeply. 

“Of course,” he said, “the Little Elder Sister is 
a fairy from the Prong-lai Islands, temporarily de- 
scended upon the dusty earth. My fleshly eyes did 
not perceive this at first; great is my fault! When 
you have such wisdom, how have these rats man- 
aged to grasp you? I beg you will explain.” 

Icy Heart rose hastily and returned the greeting. 
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“Since my father was disgraced,” she replied, 
“my heart has been anxious day and night. Today 
I suddenly learned that an edict of pardon had been 
given him. Could I suppose they would dare fabri- 
cate a Divine Edict? The outrage I have suffered 
is unbearable.’ She drew the dagger from her 
sleeve, and added: “I had resolved to take my life, 
but chance led me to meet you, hero of sublime wis- 
dom, and you took pity upon me. The day of my 
death has become that of a new birth!” 

“What edict of pardon is this you mention?” 
asked Pure Jade. 

Icy Heart now called her servants, took the red 
placard from them, and extended it. Pure Jade de- 
scended the steps to take the document, read it care- 
fully, then remounted and gave it to the prefect, 
who had resumed his proper place. 

“Ts this proclamation true or false?” he demanded. 

The magistrate examined it in turn and shook his 
head. 

“T have heard nothing of such an edict. Whence 
comes it?” 

Pure Jade seized on the document and put it in his 
sleeve. 

“This is too much!” he cried indignantly. “To 
marry a young girl by force is itself illegal and con- 
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trary to the Rites. And now they would dare post 
up false Imperial Edicts? I shall visit the pro- 
vincial governor tomorrow. It is your duty to see 
that none of these forgers escape!” 

He moved to depart, but the Respectable Prefect 
made haste to detain him. 

“A little less haste, oh Elder First-born! Let me 
interrogate in this matter and clear it up.” And 
he turned to Tsreng Tsi and his companions. “Slaves 
who do not know the difference between life and 
death! Whence came this proclamation?” 

Now they looked one at another, none knowing 
what to answer. The prefect at once gave order 
to bring bamboos for the torture. At this, there was 
speedy outcry. 

“Old Maternal Uncle,” said one, ‘‘the matter does 
not concern us. It was Lord Kouo who wrote it 
and gave it to us to post up.” 

“Ts this true? In the presence of my honorable 
guest, vile slaves, I will spare you the bastinado.” 

However, he made them all prisoners, while Icy 
Heart was escorted home, and then had a feast pre- 
pared for Pure Jade. The latter, overjoyed by the 
deliverance of Icy Heart, could not refuse the in- 
vitation. When they were half drunk, the prefect 
became confidential. 
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“This proclamation has certainly been forged by 
young Kouo. But his father, the Academician, is 
ignorant of the whole business. If you take up the 
matter with the higher authorities, not only the son 
but the father also will be held responsible for the 
crime. I hope my elder brother will show himself 
merciful.” 

“My resolve is firm. How could I overlook 
Kouo’s lack of all respect for Little Water Sister? 
And I do not know the man, so why should I show 
him mercy? However, you ask it—that is enough.” 

Enchanted, the prefect thanked his guest. When 
Pure Jade rose and said he had not yet found 
lodging, the other had him conducted to the temple 
of Prolonged-Longevity, and invited him again for 
the morrow. With this, let us leave him for the 
moment. 


Vv 


Young Kouo had been speedily informed of all 
these happenings. He at once hurried to the district 
governor. 

“Little Water Sister,” he said, “was already being 
carried to the palace of the Respectable Prefect when 
a young man, doubtless some friend of the prefect, 
intervened and caused Little Sister to be sent home. 


i ei 
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They have threatened my servants with beatings and 
have imprisoned them; why, I don’t know!” 

“This is extraordinary!” replied the magistrate. 
“Wait until I obtain a report in the matter—’” 

Just at this moment, they announced the Respect- 
able Prefect. When the greetings had been ex- 
changed, the district magistrate questioned his sub- 
ordinate. 

“Who is the young man to whom the venerable 
prefect showed such great courtesy, as they tell me?” 

“What, the Great Man does not yet know? He 
is son to the President of the Court of Censors. He 
is only twenty, yet his energy bubbles to heaven! 
While awaiting a post in the capital, I heard much 
talk of him. He had delivered a young girl carried 
off by a prince, entering a sacred place by force and 
smashing the gates with a twenty-pound club. The 
Court, learning of it, was delighted and punished the 
prince. 

“Now, just as Little Water Sister was entering 
my palace, he met her. Going into the matter, he 
learned everything, and put into his sleeve the false 
proclamation written by our brother Kouo, threat- 
ening to lay a complaint with the governor of the 
province against the forgers. This would com- 
promise the Great Man Kouo, so I obtained a prom- 
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ise that he would go slowly. My courtesies to him 
were none too sincere, however.” 

“Naturally,” observed the district governor, drily. 
“In this matter there are some rather devious paths.” 

“He can little afford to bluster,” cried Kouo. “He 
is merely the son of a President of the Court of 
Censors! My father, an Academician, is no whit 
inferior in rank to his! Why should he mix in my 
affairs? Will not the Old Father-and-Mother pro- 
tect me further?” 

“That is not the point,” said the junior magis- 
trate. “He carried off the forgery, and we are help- 
less against him. It is necessary to find a way 
around.” 

“Then must I give up my hope of this marriage?” 

“Marriages are made in heaven; men only make 
dispositions. What is there to do? I have lodged 
him at the temple of Prolonged-Longevity. Deliber- 
ate with your friends—perhaps you will find some 
good plan.” 

Upon this they separated. Young Kouo reached 
home to find Tsreng Tsi, who had fled from the 
court in time to avoid arrest. The latter at once 
gave him some information. 

“This Pure Jade is alone. The prefect has lodged 
him at the temple of Prolonged-Longevity—you see 
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why? Obviously so we can rid ourselves of him.” 

“So taken and accepted!” cried Kouo joyously. 
“But how to get rid of him? Can one strike him 
down openly? Or can he be killed in secret ?” 

“Open assassination is not respectable. Here is 
my idea.” 

And, leaning to the ear of Kouo, he murmured his 
plan at some length. The other broke into praise: 
“Admirable! Admirable!” 

If you do not know what they schemed, read the 


next chapter. 


DEFYING CALUMNY, ONE CARRIES HOME AN INVALID 
TO REPAY KINDNESS WITH KINDNESS 


i 


It is said in a poem: 


“Tf hatred lasts, should gratitude persist ? 

It is too often slighted, for its slender 

Sweet fragile grace; as when a maid keeps tryst, 
She flees in very fright of love so tender! 
However black, no dyer’s vat can render 

A milky jade less white and virtue-kissed ; 
Strong in itself, itself its own defender, 

It stands unchanged; man’s artifice has missed. 


Yet folk there are in such a piteous plight 
As to believe that all men live by lying; 

No man, they hold, can really be upright— 
Hypocrites soon are changed to saints undying! 
No voice of wisdom guides their mad denying ; 

What fool but loves his own blind folly’s night? 
So they rail on, their wild hot words denying 

The great celestial Brotherhood of Light.” 


T has been told how young Kouo planned with 
Tsreng Tsi the details of an admirable scheme, 
but we shall not speak here of the orders he gave 


in secret. 
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Pure Jade, meantime, lodged in the temple of 
Prolonged-Longevity, conceived a better notion of 
the prefect, and had no suspicions. Also, he had 
seen the singularly seductive countenance of the 
young girl and had learned her extraordinary in- 
telligence. 

“Ts it really possible,” he thought to himself, 
“this beauty should exist under heaven? If my 
parents could bring about this marriage and give 
me such a companion, my happiness would be as- 
sured.” 

And again, he reflected: “I do not wonder that 
this Kouo should have wished to conquer such a 
beauty! But to do this by means of kidnapping, is 
to overturn the Human Relations. Had I not had 
the thought of saving her today, he would have out- 
raged her, and I should be inconsolable.” 

He slept that night, yet did not cease to see Icy 
Heart in his dreams. Next morning, he told Quick- 
silver to get the luggage together and prepare to 
depart. The priest, sole guardian of the temple, 
stopped him. 

“The Supreme Uncle has just sent a messenger. 
He prays our lord will accept a feast. Why this 
haste ?”’ 

“T have no friendly relations with this prefect,” 
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thought Pure Jade, “yet it is necessary to answer 
courtesy with courtesy. Why not accept?” 

The messenger entered at this moment with the 
visiting card; the invitation was for noon. So Pure 
Jade remained, and a little while after, the priest 
brought him his morning meal. Scarcely had he 
finished eating, when a blue-robed attendant en- 
tered, saying she came from Little Water Sister to 
get news of the noble, and to bring him presents 
in gratitude. Pure Jade hastened to reply. 

“Salute Little Elder Sister deeply for me. What 
passed yesterday was an accident; it is not proper 
that I should accept gifts from her.” 

“The Little Sister says that yesterday you pre- 
vented her from falling into the maw of the wolf; 
without such a protector, she would have suffered 
a thousand outrages.” 

“The Little Sister is a woman-sage, and I am 
aman. The Rites do not permit that we should 
know each other or exchange gifts. If you insist, 
you will offend me. Today, the prefect has invited 
me to his house; tomorrow, I depart. Say only to 
your mistress that she should pay strict attention to 
the tiger.” 


On returning, the attendant repeated all to Icy 
Heart, who marvelled. 
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“Can there be a man between heaven and earth 
so brave and virtuous?” she pondered. ‘What a 
shame that I am a woman and cannot become 
friendly with him! And what pity that my father 
should be absent, and there should be nobody here 
to receive him and warm his heart! He will pass 
as the snow and ice. Naturally, I could ask my 
uncle to go and salute him, but I have no confidence 
in that shameless person. I might address a poem 
to him—yet would he not think I had yielded to se- 
cret emotions?” 

After thousands of ideas and myriad reflections, 
she could find no satisfactory solution, so contented 
herself with sending a servant to inform her of all 
that happened to the traveller. 

Thus she learned how at noon Pure Jade departed 
to the prefect’s feast. Then, in the evening, how 
he returned drunk as a piper. Next morning, her 
messenger told her that Pure Jade had not risen and 
was still asleep. Uneasy, Icy Heart sighed and sent 
back the watcher. Noon passed before he re- 
turned with word that Pure Jade had not yet left 
town. 

“But he had resolved to depart!’’ said Icy Heart. 
“Why has he not started?” 

“Knowing him for son of Censor Iron,” said the 
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attendant, “the prefect has probably detained him 
longer.” 

Next morning, the watcher brought word that 
Pure Jade, after eating an evening repast prepared 
by the priest, had suffered violent pains and remained 
seated in his room, unable to move. Icy Heart in- 
stantly had her suspicions. 

“Did that meal make him ill? His sufferings 
must have some reason,” she thought, and ordered 
the messenger to find out if a doctor had been sum- 
moned. He returned with word that the prefect’s 
personal physician had called, and had declared that 
the trouble was biliousness caused by over-drinking. 
One or two doses of medicine would cure the patient. 
At this, Icy Heart was somewhat reassured. 

Next day she learned that Pure Jade, having 
taken the medicine, suffered still more; he was now 
powerless and without any energy. 

“Woe!” cried the young girl, terrified. “He has 
surely fallen into a snare set by these miscreants! 
But how can I, being a woman, go to see him?” 

Finding no satisfactory solution, she walked in 
and out of her rooms, sighing and complaining. 
“And all this falls on him because he helped me! 
If I don’t go to help him, who will?” Then, in the 
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midst of her hesitation, an idea came to her. She 
asked who accompanied Pure Jade. 

“He has with him only a little servant called 
Quicksilver—perhaps fourteen or fifteen years old.” 

“Ts he intelligent?” 

“Very,” responded the attendant. 

“Then, go at once and ask him to come here— 
I have important news for him! Let two of you go, 
so that one may remain to look after Lord Iron. 
And be attentive!’ 

A little afterward, Quicksilver was brought in to 
the young girl. She quickly demanded: 

“What is this illness that has seized on your 
master? The other day before the court he was 
perfectly well!” 

“My lord is usually exceedingly strong, but since 
he drank with the prefect, he has lost all energy. 
Then, the priest prepared a meal; at once violent 
suffering came upon him. And when he took the 
doctor’s medicine, he became still worse.” 

“Ts your master conscious?” 

“Yes, but so feeble he can scarcely open his 
mouth.” 

“Then go, tell your lord that if the prefect made 
him stay here, it was with evil motives—it was be- 
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cause I had been saved from the claws of Kouo! 
Since your master kept the forged proclamation, 
they will never let him get away with such proof 
against them. There was certainly poison in the 
drink given him; if he takes anything more from 
these people, even tea, his death is certain!” 

Quicksilver nodded assent. “Little Elder Sister 
is right! If they were not murderers, why would 
my lord have suffered still more after taking their 
treatment? I think this priest is also a rascal. I will 
warn my master, so he may charge them with it—” 

“Tt is not wise to do that! The priest has only 
obeyed the prefect’s orders; if your master accuses 
him, then the prefect will hear of it and will change 
his murderous tactics. How can your master, in 
his feeble state, resist? Rather, let him play the 
sot and pretend to be still more sick, in order to re- 
assure the priest. 

“Tonight I will send a little palanquin to wait be- 
hind the temple. Help your master in; he will be 
brought here into the library. When he has rested 
some days, I promise that his strength will return. 
It will be time enough then to have a settlement.” 

“Since Little Elder Sister has this excellent plan,” 
replied Quicksilver, “I will go back and help my 
master into the palanquin tonight.” 
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He was departing, when she called him back. 

“T have a most important word for you—do not 
forget it, above all! Your master is an exemplar 
of the Rites. Therefore, do not tell him I am alone 
in my house, for he would die rather than come 
here. Tell him that a superior man, in grave crises, 
can defy public opinion. I will wait here.” 

The little servant hastened back to his master, who 
was sighing in his slumber. When they were alone, 
Quicksilver gently wakened him and repeated the 
message of Icy Heart. The sick man was first 
dumbfounded, then was seized by violent anger and 
determined to thrash out the matter with the prefect. 
Quicksilver then recounted the fears of the young 
girl, and spoke of the palanquin which would await 
them. Pure Jade agreed, happy to know that Icy 
Heart was thinking of him. However: 

“She is motherless,”’ he said, “and I am a man. 
We would all to, easily provoke the calumny of ras- 
cals; I cannot go to her house.” 

Quicksilver related the observations of the young 
girl. 

“She is no timid girl, but a great heroine!” cried 
Pure Jade. “She is right, and I accept her offer.” 

At this instant the priest entered, bearing some 


medicine in a bowl. 
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“The doctor,” he told Quicksilver, “says your 
master must take this draught ; he will then be com- 
pletely cured.””. When the servant thanked him, the 
priest added: “As soon as he has taken it, I will 
bring him a little boiled rice.” 

And he went out. Quicksilver immediately 
emptied out the bowl behind the house, and Pure 
Jade restrained his anger with an effort. 

When night fell the little servant, on watch, dis- 
cerned a palanquin, whose bearers halted and 
saluted. He ran to tell his master, but Pure Jade 
could scarcely gain his feet. Leaning on his servi- 
tor, he summoned up every energy and staggered 
across the court; luckily, no one was in the temple 
or outside. The bearers helped to get him into the 
litter, and lifted it in silence. When they were at 
some distance, Quicksilver ran to knock at the 
priest’s door. 

“Lord Iron has met a relative,’ he said, ‘who 
has carried him away for treatment. We beg you 
will take good care of the luggage left in our room; 
later we will come back for it.” 

And, without giving the priest time to ask any 
questions, he went off at a run and rejoined the 
palanquin. They soon met two servants with lan- 
terns, sent by the young girl to meet them. Pure 
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Pure Jade Tended by Icy Heart. 
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Jade noted the neatness of the litter and the well- 
fitting curtains; sight of the lanterns, proving the 
solicitude of Icy Heart, rejoiced and delighted him. 


II 


They arrived, and the bearers set down the litter 
before the hall of honor, where lamps and lan- 
terns lit everything with snowy clearness. Icy 
Heart, from a room to the right of the hall, di- 
rected things. She had Pure Jade assisted by two 
attendants from the litter to the library, situated to 
the left of the hall across the court. 

On leaving the palanquin, the young man told 
Quicksilver to salute Little Elder Sister for him and 
to express his abundant gratitude for such thought- 
fulness; as soon as his condition would permit, he 
himself would kneel before her. So fatiguing were 
his efforts that as soon as he was laid on his bed, 
he fell asleep fully dressed. His heart was filled with 
happiness, and his spirit was eased; he slept peace- 
fully. 

Icy Heart had prepared perfumed tea, also an 
infusion of sesame and dragon’s-eye, but dared not 
waken him to administer them. Sending away the 
litter, Icy Heart now remained standing with her 
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servants, keeping the infusions hot. Quicksilver 
crouched at the foot of the bed, dozing. 

Toward midnight, at the third watch, Pure Jade 
wakened, looking around with composed glances. 
Outside the curtains of his room, lamps were still 
burning. The little servant jumped up. 

“Master, do you feel better?” 

“This long sleep has helped me greatly; but why 
don’t you go to sleep yourself?” 

“T am not the only one to remain awake. Little 
Elder Sister and I know not how many servants are 
standing in the great hall; they are keeping hot some 
tea, with infusions and bouillons, while waiting for 
you to awaken.” 

Pure Jade, astonished, sat up. “How dare I 
fatigue Little Elder Sister so far?” 

The sound of their voices was heard, and imme- 
diately a number of servants came in, bearing the 
tea, the infusions, and the hot broth, and thronged 
around the bed to serve the patient. Pure Jade de- 
sired only the infusion of dragon’s-eye, and after 
drinking half a bowl, he thanked them. 

“T will trouble you,” he said, “to salute Little 
Elder Sister. In turn I was in the tiger’s maw, and 


she deigned to save me. It troubles my rest that she 


~ 
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should go to so great pains to care for me—ask 
her not to take so much bother!” 

One of the attendants, named Cold Elegance, the 
tiring-maid of Icy Heart, made answer. 

“The illness of our lord was caused by his as- 
sistance of Little Elder Sister. Until you are cured, 
she will be uneasy. She is happy to have received 
you; her anxiety is over. And there is no bother 
except that of preparing the draughts. She beseeches 
you to calm your heart and to rest in peace.” 

“Tf Little Elder Sister fatigues herself because of 
my illness, how can I rest in peace?” 

“Our Little Sister,” replied Cold Elegance, “will 
obey the wishes of our lord. As soon as you sleep, 
she will go to rest.” 

“T am asleep already.” 

When the attendants were gone, he told Quick- 
silver to draw the curtains and help him undress. 
Then he turned on his side and slept, enjoying the 
softness of the broidered mattress and the sweet 
odors of the room. 

In all verity: 


“Once given, gratitude returns again 
And tenderness engenders tenderness. 
Emotion finds its own relief—unless 
Too throttled down, it sours and clots the soul 
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With wild licentious ferment, and endangers 
The diadem of spiritual peace.” 


The attendants assured themselves that the guest 
slept, and gave his message to their mistress; re- 
joicing at his well-turned words, she concluded his 
illness could not be grave. She ordered the best 
physician in the city to be summoned at dawn, then 
made two servants sleep in the great hall, in case 
the patient wakened and desired some tea. Finally 
she retired to her own quarters. In all verity: 


“The bones are formed, love’s soul is rooted fast, 
The bird sings gratitude for golden grain; 
In the night hours Desire comes winging past, 
Looks on them here, and goes her way again.” 


Although Icy Heart slept, she was at tension. 
Scarcely had day broken when she rose, and again 
told her servants to hurry the call of the physician. 
She busied the attendants with making fresh in- 
fusions, and forbade Quicksilver to tell his master 
that she was already up. 

Pure Jade, on wakening, wished to rise, but was 
too feeble, and after dressing and making his toilet, 
was forced to stretch out on the bed again. He took 
some broth and dozed. Soon after, a doctor came 
to examine him. The pulse was easy, regular, com- 
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posed, there were no internal lesions; only the liver 
and spleen seemed out of order. No medicine was 
ordered; some days on light nourishment would put 
him in shape again, but he was strictly forbidden to 
talk, fatigue himself, or become angry. This in- 
junction was most important. 

Icy Heart was delighted to know the malady was 
not serious. 


III 


Meanwhile, at the temple of Prolonged-Longevity, 
the guardian priest reflected on the departure of Pure 
Jade. 

“Since he has gone, it matters little—yet Lord 
Kouo ordered me to put a certain substance in his 
food, that he might die without visible traces. With 
one more dose, it would have been affected. How to 
explain his flight when he was so ill? What shall I 
say when Kouo asks about it?” 

He pondered all night and found no answer. 
Next morning he advised Kouo of what had hap- 
pened, and the other burst into furious anger. 

“Why, you slave, only yesterday you told me that 
he was in bed, unable to move—and now you say 
he has fled? It may be that you hold a grudge 
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against my family and have helped him to flee, know- 
ing he is son of the President of the Court of Cen- 
sors!’ 

The priest, stamping and striking his breast, pro- 
tested. 

“Your injustice will kill me! Would this most 
unworthy of priests disobey the lord guardian of 
the laws in his own village, in order to serve a per- 
son unknown in the prefecture and the district?” 

“No matter,” interrupted Kouo, “All this has 
been ordered by the supreme lord of the prefecture. 
I will not maltreat you, but we will explain it all to 
him.” 

Calling his servants, he told them to conduct the 
priest before the prefect to whom he also hastened 
in person. When he announced that the priest had 
let Pure Jade escape, the magistrate interrogated the 
other. 

“Tf this humble priest had really wished to let 


’ 


him escape,’”’ came the reply, “would he have made 
the man ill? When Lord Iron went out each day 
for a feast, I had no responsibility. And now that 
he is nine-tenths dead and one-tenth alive, would I 
draw evil upon me by angering Lord Kouo? In 
truth, I am ignorant how he fled.” 


The prefect reflected a long while. “Your con- 
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tention is plausible,” he said at length, “and I do 
not blame you. What do you know about the move- 
ments of Lord Iron before his flight ?” 

“Truly I know nothing of them.” 

“Have any friends come to visit him?” 

“Not a single one.” 

“Not a person? Not anyone at all?” insisted the 
governor. 

“Only the steward of the Waters, who came to 
get news of him. But he did not go in to see Lord 
Tron.” 

The magistrate smiled at Kouo. “There we have 
it! This Lord Iron, a traveller, had no friends here. 
Yet Little Water Sister owed him gratitude—how 
marvelous is her spirit and intelligence! When she 
found that we detained Lord Iron and that he sud- 
denly fell ill, she assuredly penetrated our design. 
That’s why she sent for news of him, and abruptly 
carried him away. My wise friend, talk is useless. 
Run to your father-in-law and I’m sure you will 
get some news!” 

Kouo sighed. “How deep is the insight of Old- 
Father-and-Mother! This Icy Heart is a detestable 
creature. Thrice she refused my gifts, and now she 
hides a young man encountered by chance!’ 

“My wise son, you had better verify the fact 
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first and get angry afterward. Then we can talk it 
over.” 

The priest and Kouo each went home. Kouo at 
once sent a messenger to Invader, asking him to come 
over immediately. As soon as he saw his father-in- 
law, he broke into questions. 

“Your honorable niece has kept a young man 
named Pure Jade Iron hidden in her house since 
last evening. Do you know it?” 

“No. She thought it queer that I did not deliver 
her from that kidnapping affair, and has kept her dis- 
tance since then. J have not seen her, and know 
nothing of all this.” 

“In such case, I advise you to go quickly and start 
an inquiry.” 

“Easy enough to find out about it. Is this the 
Iron who saved my niece from the claws of the 
governor?” 

mlihe;same: 

“Then, why should my niece hide him ?” 

“Because he was ill unto death. He disappeared 
suddenly. As he had no other friends in town, we 
have concluded that your niece took him in.” 

“Hm! In such case, it may be possible. Wait 
until I get some information, and I will impart it 
to you.” 
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Invader returned home. He sent his youngest 
son to visit his cousin, ordering him to keep a sharp 
eye out. As Icy Heart had not concealed her do- 
ings, the young fellow easily discovered everything. 
He then returned to his father. 

“In the east library there is a person, ill and sleep- 
ing.” 

Thus learning the truth, Invader in turn opened 
the little door and came to find Icy Heart. 

“Since both my brother and I,” he said to her, 
“have each his own gateway, I ought not to mix in 
your affairs. But I have heard some rumors about 
your conduct, and being your uncle I could not help 
coming and speaking to you.” 

“What then is the fault for which your niece is 
blamed? And why could you not help speaking of 
it to me?” 

“T have always heard,” said Invader, “that men 
and women should never have direct meetings. Now, 
your father is far away; you are motherless and 
have no brothers living here. How can you care for 
a young man, under your own roof, who comes from 
a distant province, whose names are unknown, who 
is neither a relative nor an old friend? Does this 
not justify blame?” 

“T have always heard,” said the girl, “that the 
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Sage drew up the Rites for the observance 
of inferior people, not to bind those of higher 
worth. For the latter, there are Rites beyond 
the Rites! When Mencius forbade direct meet- 
ings between man and woman, he did not seek to 
establish this as a great crime, but only as an in- 
fraction of the lesser rules of courtesy. People with 
correct hearts have no need of the lesser rules. Those 
of great virtue can do things impossible to people of 
no character. 

“Further, I have heard that neither gratitude nor 
vengeance should ever be forgotten, and that heroes 
can cut off heads without being called murderers. 
Should I repay kindness with hatred? Some 
wretches dared to forge an Imperial Edict in order 
to carry away your niece. Have you heard they 
were blamed? Have my own relatives acted ac- 
cording to the Rites? Gratitude to him who saved 
me has entered deeply into my soul, and by his con- 
duct he has become closer to me than the closest of 
my relatives. Had I left him in the hands of his 
enemies, I would have acted as a wolf or a jackal. 

“That is why I brought him here to care for, and 
he shall not depart until cured. Thus, I pay grati- 
tude for gratitude. And when, before the divini- 
ties of Heaven and Earth, before the Spirits and 
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the Shades, I feel no sense of wrong-doing, how 
dare anyone blame me? If you have heard these 
calumnies, my uncle, why have you not prosecuted 
and brought to judgment those who falsely pro- 
claimed an Imperial Edict and kidnapped me?” 

Hearing these things, Invader was voiceless, and 
for a long moment stood stupidly before her. 

“What you have just said,” he answered at length, 
“is evidently part of the Celebrated Doctrine but 
people of high virtue are rare, and ordinary folk are 
many. Those who do not understand this—and 
they are numerous—will certainly say it is not proper 
for a young girl to shelter a young man.” 

“These gossips are no more than the snows that 
melt,’ said Icy Heart in contempt. ‘““They are always 
with us. I am content to keep my purity unspotted ; 
and the rest matters little.” 

The worthy uncle was by no means content with 
this, but he could only wag his head and go his 
way. If you are not aware of the scheme he cooked 
up, you have only to read the next chapter. 


ak 
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WITHOUT LACKING PROPRIETY, SHE DARES INVITE 
A MAN TO DRINK 


It is said in a poem: 


“Honeyed barbs are vain—she laughs them carelessly 
aside, 

Silent lifts her brows at hatred in disdainful pride; 

Coldly masked against emotion, love or praise or 
blame, 

Icy Heart, though fiercely burning, breaks not into 
flame. 


No ill thoughts in either hiding, theirs is perfect 
trust ; 

Why feel shame unless their conscience whispers that 
they must? 

Yet, though thrice a thousand Rites be held in strict 
accord, 

Close beside them waits the dragon, biding deed or 
word!” 


T has been told how Invader remonstrated with Icy 

Heart, whereat the young girl’s discourse on 

ethics stopped his mouth. He went home covered 
with chagrin. 
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“This slave-girl talks so fast I cannot answer her,” 
he thought. “How can we catch her in some fault ?” 

Invader went to see Kouo, confirming the news 
that Pure Jade had been taken home by his niece, 
who sought to cure him. Kouo could not restrain 
his anger. 

“She is a weak girl; how can she thus take care 
of a man in her own house? Old father-in-law, you 
are her uncle. It is your duty to scold her, correct 
her faults, instruct her!’ 


y 


“T gave her a good scolding,” protested the other, 
“but that tongue of hers is like a sharp sabre! I 
scarcely got out a word when she began to reel off 
endless tirades on ancient times and the present day. 
She gave me a complete course in the Rites—I could 
hardly open my mouth!” 

He repeated what had been said, and Kouo shook 
his head sagely. 

“These are only words to put us off, evade us! 
How can you think them sincere?” 

“Sincere or not, the fact is that at the moment I 
could find no flaw with which to serve myself!” 

“Hm! Yesterday, Tsreng Tsi said that Pure 
Jade had doubtless succeded in his vile design. The 
other day before the prefect, he greatly admired the 


grace and allure of your niece; now she pretends to 
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have carried him home in order to return benefit for 
benefit, but these words of hers are sheer hypocrisy. 
She only wants to satisfy her secret desires. Both of 
them are under the same roof; even were they saints 
or sages, they could not restrain themselves!” 

“Tf her words are tricky, we’ll find it out. I'll 
order a little servant of mine to hide and discover all 
they say and do. If there is the slightest wrong- 
doing, we can seize them and no one will be able to 
save them.” 


y 


“Now you’ve said something,” exclaimed Kouo, 
with vast satisfaction. 

When twilight came, Invader ordered a certain 
slave to hide in the wood-house and listen to what 
went on. She did so; then, after Icy Heart had re- 
tired, she came out and made her report. 

“The sickness of Lord Iron is passing, but he can- 
not yet get up. He remains in bed and takes his 
meals thus.” 

“And where does Little Elder Sister stay?” 

“In the hall of honor, watching the attendants who 
make up broths and medicines.” 

“Has she entered the room of this lord, or spoken 
with him?” 


: ; 
‘I have not seen her enter his room, nor have I 
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heard them talk. I have only heard a certain Quick- 
silver who carries messages, telling Little Sister that 
she should rest and that the seigneur is uneasy at 
knowing her to be still about. When she learned 
that he slept, she retired and I came out.” 

Invader sighed deeply. ‘Can the conduct of this 
worthless girl really be transparent and pure as ice? 
I can’t believe it.” 

He had his niece spied upon during the second and 
third evenings. In the reports brought him, he could 
not find the least trace of misconduct; and being at 
a loss what to do, he sought out Kouo. 

“For four nights I have had them watched. Noth- 
ing has passed between them except severely proper 
relations of host and guest. They have committed 
no fault.” 

Young Kouo shook his head. “Old father-in- 
law, your words could only deceive a fool! Was 
there ever such abstinence under the willow-trees? 
Wait until I see the prefect. He will question the 
favorite attendant of your niece, and I guarantee 
their real sentiments will come to light! Then we 
shall probably find that your words do not echo the 
truth.” 

‘Your injustice will make me die,” sighed Invader. 
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‘Have I ever hidden anything from you? I also 
suspect the reports of my servant, but why should 
you thus doubt me?” 

“Oh well, since you hide nothing from me, go 
back there and watch carefully.” 


II 


None the less, Kouo visited the prefect and re- 
peated what he had learned. He asked that the at- 
tendants of Icy Heart be summoned and carefully 
interrogated. The prefect dissented. 

“We officials also have certain rules to follow. 
We can issue summons in any affair, large or small, 
where an accusation is in prospect; but in a matter 
of the women’s quarters, when nothing is definitely 
known, our rule is to go slowly.” 

“Yet if you do not summons them, what would be 
said of you as a prefect? You would clearly be 
permitting immodest actions, and you would thus 
shame the illustrious teaching of the Court.” 

“Immodest acts are certainly contrary to the il- 
lustrious teaching. Yet if they do not exist, what of 
it? This Little Elder Sister has shown in her ac- 
tions that she is straight, while this Lord Iron pos- 


sesses inflexible, even superhuman, boldness and 
energy.” 
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Tan-You the Spy. 
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“I have been caused great sorrow by this Icy 
Heart, as the Old Father-and-Mother well knows. 
When I see this Iron sneak under the curtains of her 
alcove without trouble, my anger is beyond re- 
straint!’ 

“Wise son, be calm! I have a police spy named 
Tan-you who can fly about roofs, run on walls, see 
through partitions and penetrate anywhere. I was 
about to punish him for a grave offense, but since 
you have a mystery to elucidate, I will pardon him 
and order him to go secretly and make certain 
whether there is chastity or shame in this matter. 
Then we can come to a decision.” 

“Tn that case, send him at once and I shall be pro- 
foundly grateful!” 

The prefect summoned Tan-you, who knelt at his 
side. He addressed him in a low voice. 

“T should punish this offense of yours, but I have 
a mission for you. If you perform it well, I will 
pardon you; if not, your life will pay.” 

Delightedly, Tan-you smote the earth with his 
brow. “Since I receive the grace of your pardon, I 
will endeavor with all my heart to perform your 
errand!” 

So the prefect explained in detail what he wanted 
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done. Tan-you prostrated himself anew, and de- 
parted. In all verity: 


“Tf you happen to disdain the poor detective, 
Just consider it’s extremely hard to see 
What is fugitive or hidden or defective— 
It requires a brain of keenest nicety! 
If you ponder on the honor of his mission 
And the sharp intelligence it takes to pry, 
You'll admit with some contrition it’s a laudable 
position, 
And only gifted men can play the spy. 


“You may think it rather cheap to flag the butler 
And inquire about the master’s love-affair— 
Is there anything on earth that could be subtler 
Or demand a more discriminating care? 

If you look upon him when the court’s in session, 
When he saves the pure and makes the guilty fry, 
You'll be forced to the confession it’s an eminent pro- 

fession, 


And only men of worth can play the spy!” 


After this, Kouo left the prefect and returned 
home, reassured, to await the result of the inquiry. 

Needless to say, Tan-you wasted no time on his 
errand. He stole to the palace of the Waters and 
looked it over ; finding himself unobserved, he scaled 
the walls and posted himself near the kitchen. He 
overheard that liquor was being set out in the hall 
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of honor to celebrate the recovery of Lord Iron, so 
he slipped up to the roof of the great hall. 

Icy Heart was there, giving orders to her domes- 
tics. Tan-you crawled through a hole and stretched 
out along the roof-beam of the structure. Just be- 
low him, the young girl had hung a pearly curtain, 
dividing the room into two portions. To the east, 
outside this curtain, had been placed a table bearing 
liquors and eight candlesticks; here Pure Jade was 
to sit. To the west, inside the curtain, was another 
table with liquor, but without lights; this was for 
Icy Heart, who might thus hold company with the 
guest in the opposite lighted space, yet be invisible 
to him. On either side the curtain were placed red 
rugs for the prostrations. Two servants were out- 
side, and two inside. 

When all was ready, the young girl told Quick- 
silver to bring in Pure Jade. The latter, being 
naturally vigorous, had gradually regained strength 
with good food and care. He was now as robust as 
before his illness, and in her delight the young girl 
had set out the wine in celebration. He hastened to 
enter the hall. Upon seeing the curtain and the prep- 
arations, his gratitude and respect were redoubled; 
standing on the red carpet, he asked the attendants 
to transmit his thanks to Little Sister. At this, he 
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heard the voice of Icy Heart come from behind the 
curtain. 

‘Your unworthy slave received aid from her lord, 
who plucked her from the den of the tiger, like a 
hero come down from the clouds of high heaven! 
This great kindness caused me to regard you as 
Heaven and Earth, as my father and mother. But 
my father is afar on the frontiers—and how else 
could I thank you?” 

“Little Elder Sister, Paragon among women, you 
saved me from the murderous snares of the jealous; 
I was already fallen into death when your infinite 
kindness, your glowing virtue, gave me new life. I 
can never pay my debt of gratitude; I only ask 
your permission to bow before you.” 

“It was because you saved me that you were pur- 
sued by those wretches; do not speak of any virtue 
in the matter. I desire to bow before you in order to 
show you my endless gratitude.” 

Separated by the curtain, the young couple knelt 
and touched the floor four times with their fore- 
heads. When they rose, Icy Heart filled a cup with 
wine and sent it to Pure Jade by an attendant, desir- 
ing him to sit down and drink. He poured a cup 
in turn, and sent it to the other side of the curtain. 
Then, seating herself also, Icy Heart spoke. 
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“T am still ignorant why our lord came to this 
town.” 

“Mere student that I am, there was no actual mo- 
tive. Not being able to remain at the capital, and 
my parents wishing me to travel, I came this way to 
gather erudition.” 

“You could not remain at the capital—may I ask 
why ?” 

Pure Jade hesitated an instant, then briefly re- 
counted his adventure with the prince. 

“I arrived here,’ he concluded, “and now this 
rascally prefect has tried to kill me. I intend to go 
and speak with him in open court tomorrow, and ask 
why, when he is instructed to act as father and 
mother to the people, he dares on the contrary to op- 
press those beneath him. When I shall have thor- 
oughly humiliated him, I will see the governor of 
the province and lay the matter before him, so that 
he may question and punish his subordinate. The 
governor of this province was a comrade of my 
father in the examinations, and will welcome me.” 

“The standing of the Respectable Prefect has al- 
ready been shaken, for by your attitude toward 
him the other day you made him lose much prestige. 
Why shouid he not hate you? Besides, there is the 
little word ‘pull’. He is a local official and Kouo’s 
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father is an Academician; why would he not favor 
the family? Now knowing that our lord is ready to 
protect me, he will no doubt be repentant.” 

Pure Jade remained a little space in thought. 
‘Formerly, I believed myself moved by the spirit of 
justice; listening to you, I see that I was carried 
away by violent thoughts. In fact, I was lacking in 
rectitude. To my violence, they would answer with 
violence. Now that I have received the exalted ad- 
vice of Little Elder Sister, I promise to hold straitly 
to the doctrine, and not to act like a fool. Thus 
you have not only been my benefactress, but the 
wisest of my teachers.” 

And he lifted his cup toward the curtain. 

“Your high ideals of justice come from heaven,” 
she said. “But alas! Whether one submits or re- 
sists, it is difficult to obtain perfection in the heart. 
What merit could be in your humble slave, this use- 
less herb of the field? My advice was only meant to 
save the prefect.” 

“Since that is your desire, I will lay aside all my 
feeling against him. But will he forget his hatred 
toward me? And being powerless against me, will 
he not seek to injure you in order to avenge him- 
self on me? Your wall is white and spotless, but 
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calumny is swift at invention. Will not people speak 
of my stay here? And while we mention it, since 
your care has restored my strength, I should depart 
at once. Early tomorrow I will be off, in order to 
avoid giving any grounds of slander.” 

“The Rites forbid us to see each other freely, 
and I would not dare to insist on detaining you by 
force; but I cannot help begging you to remain for 
three days more.” 

“How could I deny your wish?” 

Now they drank some cups in silence. After some 
thought, Pure Jade spoke. 

“No place has been assigned for my studies, nor 
am I obliged to go anywhere. In the south, I would 
learn from the ship-life; in the north, from the 
roads. Might I presume to ask Little Elder Sister 
to advise me in her great wisdom?” 

“There is nothing on earth more broadening than 
travel; yet there is nothing under heaven better than 
to study in the bosom of one’s family. The most 
venerable of all things is the Doctrine of the Master, 
by which one may attain the greatest perfection in 
character and talents. If there had never been a 
Confucius upon earth, we should never have known 
a T’an T’ai, and you would not have been able to 
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study the Doctrine. My advice is that it would be 
best to return to your own town and pursue your 
studies there. What do you think of it?” 

Pure Jade rose, and bowed deeply before the cur- 
tain. 

“The admirable discourse of Little Sister has 
aided my stupid insight ; you have dissipated my hesi- 
tation. How have you acquired such wisdom, en- 
closed in your women’s quarters, in the grace and 
perfumed beauty of your sixteen years? Such is 
your teaching, that old graduates could not equal 
you. Indeed you are a unique vase, containing all the 
rarest essences of mountains and valleys! I respect 
you and am humbly submissive.”’ 

“My words are only the babbling of a child, and 
your kind praise is exaggerated. You make me 
blush!” 

Now Pure Jade felt himself somewhat fuddled by 
the liquor and feared lest his enthusiasm lead him so 
far as to forget the Rites. So he took leave of his 
hostess, who did not protest lest she weary the con- 
valescent. She ordered the attendants to take up the 
lights and accompany Pure Jade to the library, 

So they separated after a thousand and ten thou- 
sand words, full of respect and love for one another, 
drunk on the honey of friendship, yet not having be- 


Interview of Pure Jade and Icy Heart. 
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trayed their mutual passion by so much as a word. 
In all verity: 


“What can compare 
With a jade’s white throat? 
What so fair 
As a lotos afloat? 
What so rare as a heart that heard 
And then obeyed the Master’s word ?” 


When informed by her attendants that Pure Jade 
was asleep, Icy Heart retired into the inner apart- 
ments. 


Iil 


Needless to say that Tan-you, stretched out on the 
roof-beam, had seen and heard everything that 
passed between the young couple. As soon as the 
place was empty, he glided along to the wall, jumped 
down, and made his way home. 

In the morning he ran to the palace, where the pre- 
fect received him in an inner room and questioned 
him minutely. He repeated all, word for word. 
When he came to the threats of Pure Jade, the pre- 
fect trembled with fear. But the spy quickly added: 
“Let the Old Maternal Uncle fear nothing!” and re- 
counted the exhortations of Icy Heart. 


!? 


“This young girl is wonderful!” cried the magis- 
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trate joyously. Then, when Tan-you had finished 
his report, the prefect sighed deeply. “So a young 
girl lovelier than a flower and a young man pure as 
a precious stone, living beneath the same roof, can 
meet at night, drink and talk, yet not offend the 
Rites! Could you be trying to deceive me?” 

“T am neither their relative nor friend,’ protested 
Tan-you, “and I have received no gift from them. 
How would I dare deceive you?” 

“Tf this be so, then Pure Jade is a marvelous man, 
and Icy Heart most praiseworthy. Had I the cour- 
age, I would make their extraordinary conduct 
known throughout the empire!” 

He sent away Tan-you, and reflected. “Although, 
being an official, I should certainly remember the 
word ‘pull’, yet after meeting such remarkable peo- 
ple I cannot treat them as ordinary persons. More- 
over, she is the daughter of a minister, and his 
father is President of the Court of Censors. How 
could I have been so stupid as to seek their injury? | 
If he really made a complaint to my superiors, all 
the help of Kouo would be vain. I hold the rank of 
Admitted Talent, the highest literary grade; I ought 
to give the example of good actions. If I go drift- 
ing with the waves, I shall surely come to a bad end. 

“She asked him to pardon me—why not help them 
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both? This Pure Jade is a hero among heroes; none 
but Icy Heart is worthy of him. And she is wise 
and gentle, even as the phoenix; only Pure Jade 
could deserve her. I am going to change my tone 
and work for their union. Not only may I wipe out 
my past fault, but I will aid poetic justice.” 

His decision was thus taken, when young Kouo 
came to ask news. The prefect went over the re- 
port of Tan-you, point by point. 

“Cease to regard this girl as a weak and lissom 
child of the women’s quarters,” he added. “She is a 
great heroine, who will in no case lose her body. 
Wise son, I advise you to think of her no more.” 

Young Kouo was stupefied by the realization that 
the young couple were really chaste, and the advice 
of the prefect overwhelmed him. He departed with- 
out a word. However, the Respectable Prefect, who 
had made a scheme, continued to keep his spy near 
Pure Jade. If you are unaware of his scheme, read 
the following chapter. 
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IF A WORD ANGERS YOU, DELAY NOT YOUR CHARIOT 
—DEPART! 


It is said in a poem: 


“How may the plant be named aright 
If it have nor roots nor leaves? 
If a fool make boast that he put to flight 
A hero—who believes? 
(Can a village quack cure hurt o’ the soul? 
Not in a thousand years!) 


The flowers bow to the dread typhoon 
With its wind and lashing rain; 
When the clouds have gone, the pale fair moon 
Shows her silver brows again. . 
(Will a square peg fit in a circular hole? 
Not in a thousand years!)” 


H*. had the young couple watched, and 

knowing them for heroes, the prefect held 
them in profound esteem. He frequently spoke of 
them with admiring sighs, and Invader learned this. 
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“T urged my niece to marry Kouo,”’ he reflected 
within himself. ‘But as a matter of fact, what do I 
care whom she marries? All I want is to get her 
married and out, so that I can receive the family 
income. Today, a union with Kouo seems out of the 
question, and she amuses herself by these mysterious 
relations with Pure Jade. While it may be that 
they respect each other, I’m pretty sure they talk this 
way in order to ward off suspicion. If I urge her 
to marry this Pure Jade, she will be content; and if 
I bring it off, the family income is mine!” 

His plan formed, he opened the little door and 
sought out Icy Heart. 

“There is a saying that an unbeaten gong gives 
no sound, and that a motionless bell never chimes. 
Another says: For ten days one’s eyes are blinded, 
and for nine days one sees clearly. Well, when you 
took this Pure Jade into your house to heal him, 
others as well as I myself thought it a little odd. 
Who would have believed you were of pure gold, 
unfearing the fire? In all your actions and feelings 
there is no fault, and since the inquiry has been 
made, I respect you the more.” 

“What I did was not a customary thing between 
woman and man. Yet it is nothing very extraordi- 
nary. Why speak of respect?” 
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“T cannot consider the action casually; but as you 
wish—let us not speak of it. I have come to discuss 
a matter with you, with every honest intention, so 
don’t jump to unworthy suspicions.” 

“There are opinions and right qualities in every- 
thing. If one can act, he should act; if he cannot 
act, there is nothing to do. If your intentions are 
truly honest, why should I suspect you? Speak, 
then.” 

“Antiquity,” began the uncle prosily, “justly tells 
us that when young people grow up, they should 
marry. Now, you have reached the age of hair- 
pins. Were my brother here, he would take up the 
matter, but he is far off and I do not know when he 
will return. Therefore I must assume this burden. 
Kouo came so often to see me that I could not well 
refuse to betroth you to him; but today I realize you 
are so gifted, so keen-witted, so bold, so instinct with 
proper observance for the Rites, that I consider you 
as an oracle. 

“Now, while this Kouo may be rich and noble, he 
cannot be deemed your equal, and in searching 
throughout the universe, I feared no one worthy of 
you could be found. And then comes this Pure Jade, 


rising whence I know not—comely, talented, ener- 


DELAY NOT YOUR CHARIOT 161 


getic, brave, a veritable hero! Was not his birth ex- 
pressly ordained by Heaven that he might be a mate 
for my niece? I at once thought to bring about the 
union, but in so grave a matter as this I desired to 
commit no error, and am come to talk with you 
about it.” 


“The intentions of Heaven,’ 


’ 


she responded, “are 
rather difficult to divine; we can only act according 
to circumstances. Heaven did not destine Con- 
fucius to be a sovereign, but a Master. Heaven did 
not destine the Third Empress, Ming Fei, to marry 
the Emperor, since she married T’an Yu. Can we 
decide these things of ourselves? Lord Iron pos- 
sesses exceptional talent; there is nothing he cannot 
do. But we have only met on grounds of friendly 
gratitude. From there to marriage is a very long 
way.” 

“What obstacle do you see between friendly grati- 
tude and marriage?” 


’ 


“For a marriage,” she said, “one must first obey 
the orders of one’s parents. After, the young couple 
must meet according to the Rites of marriage. But 
we, through unforeseen mischance, saw each other 
in a vulgar manner before the court. Then, because 


of his illness, I was forced to shelter him in the 
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library. There was then gratitude and friendship, 
and the Rites formally prohibit marriage in such 
case. What the Master calls ‘favorable union’ can- 
not therefore be realized. It would be illegal.” 

“But my intervention—was it not that of which 
you spoke the other day? ‘When the wife of another 
is drowning, a man has the right to save her! Eh?” 

“One must distinguish between saving a drowning 
woman, and aiding her who has no need of it. 
Moreover marriage is the base of the Human Rela- 
tions, and should set a most exalted example. It 
must begin and end correctly, and one should not 
disobey the Rites!” 

“We are not talking of the end—the beginning 
takes place today. Why do you speak of vulgarity 
in a meeting brought about by mischance? And 
then, nothing incorrect has taken place between you, 
since your first meeting!” 

“There has been nothing incorrect. But who 
would believe it? Would not our reputation suffer 
from all this?” 

Invader, seeing that his words did not impress his 
niece, flew into a rage. 

“You are a child in years, and speak like an old 
graduate whose flesh falls into dust! I don’t wish to 


dispute with you. I will go and speak to Pure Jade, 
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for he worships you in his heart. If he consents, I 
think you will not dare refuse.” 

So he made haste to the library where Pure Jade 
reposed. Quicksilver announced the visitor. The 
convalescent at once came out and led his guest to 
a seat. 

“These past days,” said Invader, “my business has 
given me no leisure. I have failed to approach the 
bed of a sage.” 

“My illness has just been cured; only this excuses 
me for not having paid you a visit!” 

“T am a poor scholar,” said the uncle, ‘and have 
come to see you and discuss a matter.” 

“Of what is it a question?” 

“The marriage of the niece of my house.” 

At these words, Pure Jade changed color. “I 
fear,” he exclaimed, “that you waste your words on 
a stranger. JI would be happy to hear your senti- 
ments on any subject—but why speak to me of your 
honorable niece’s marriage?” 

“Ethically, I ought not to ask your advice on this 
subject. But when my niece was carried off the 
other day by Kouo, who wished to espouse her, it 
was you who saved her. Thus I dare broach the 


” 


question of a union between you 
“That was a matter of chance meetings,” said 
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Pure Jade angrily. “But today, you intentionally 
come to outrage me with illegal proposals contrary 
to the Rites! Do you find my presence here so in- 
convenient? In this case, I depart at once and save 
you the trouble of dismissing me.” 

He rose. Invader attempted to calm him, fright- 
ened at seeing him so irritated. 

“Let our lord not misjudge me and vex himself! 
My intentions are of the best. Sit down and let me 
finish. You will learn the truth and we both will 


be advantaged e 

“The Master has said: ‘One should neither speak 
nor hear what is contrary to the Rites!’ It were 
best that you do not speak of any unworthy action. 
Undoubtedly you have good intentions, but my 
nature is such that your good intentions are liable 
to a bad construction in my eyes. I had best depart 
with all speed.” 

And rising, Pure Jade turned to an attendant 
standing nearby. “I pray you, salute Little Elder 
Sister for me. Tell her I am profoundly grateful, 
but vile slanders have reached my ears, and I must 
therefore depart without taking leave of her.” 

And, calling Quicksilver, he crossed the court. 
Awakening from his amazement, Invader pursued 
him, but Pure Jade was already outside the gate and 
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hastening away. Discomfited, Invader had no desire 
whatever to see his niece again, and returned home 
in a bad humor. 

“This rascal,’ he muttered, “certainly has too vio- 
lent a character! He will never be an agreeable 
guest.” 


In all verity: 


“He came, with flattery on his lips 

And oily words to please ; 

Who would have thought to waken whips 
And scourges such as these? 

But I, said he, will all things bear 
Showing nor grief nor pain! 

And so he apes high virtue’s air 
And goes his way again.” 


Now, Icy Heart had clearly foreseen that Pure 
Jade would depart instantly Invader spoke to him. 
‘She did not dream of detaining him, and only grieved 
to see him depart in such wise. So she made ready 
what things the traveler had left here, then wrapped 
up a dozen ounces of silver, and gave it discreetly to 
her steward, who was named Useful. She told him 
to wait outside the city gate and give Pure Jade the 
sum to facilitate his travels. 

In all verity: 
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“A thing may look clear 
Only after it’s over ; 
But with women, it’s queer 
How a thing may look clear 
Before it comes near! 
Wit, wisdom and fear 
Make her quick to discover 
What to others is clear 
Only after it’s over.” 


II 

Pure Jade hastened away in order that Invader’s 
words might not reach him. He went direct to the 
temple of Prolonged-Longevity and there, waiting 
before the gate, sent Quicksilver to reclaim his lug- 
gage. The priest hastened out, saluted the traveler, 
and pressed him to enter and have tea. 

“The other day,’ he said, “our lord departed, 
through what fault of mine I know not. The Old 
Maternal Uncle of the prefecture reproached me with 
having ill-treated you, shook me up in a hundred 
ways, and ordered me to search for you everywhere. 
If I let you depart today, the Old Maternal Uncle 
will kill me.” 

“What?” exclaimed Pure Jade. “Here I do not 
mention what has occurred—and you dare to address 
me? In no case would I re-enter the temple, or take 
more of your tea. As to the prefect, I shall certainly 
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Pure Jade Leaves the Water Palace. 
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not see him. And now hand over my luggage im- 
mediately.” 

“It is already given to your servant. As to your 
departure, I had rather perish than permit it—I 


9 


beseech you to wait a little 


Pure Jade was furious. “You are over-impu- 
dent,”’ he cried, “thus to dare tempt me into your 
temple in order to murder me! Don’t rely on the 
power of the prefect to cover your crimes, for to- 
morrow, if I see the governor of the province, you 
will have little ability to resist him.” 

At this instant two prefectural guards approached 
and asked Pure Jade to come to the palace. 

The prefect, in fact, learning all the truth, had 
decided to take the side of Pure Jade and had posted 
some lictors outside the Water palace to watch for 
his departure. But the young man broke into laugh- 
ter at their summons. 

“T am not a tax-payer of this town, and I owe no 
service here; what does your master want of me? 
It must be that, having failed to kill me the other 
day, he wants to complete the work today!” 

They could not reply to this, and could only insist 
that he go. The angered Pure Jade was about to 
strike them aside, when they cried out suddenly, 

“Here is the Supreme Uncle now!” 
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Informed by another guard, the prefect had 
mounted, fearing lest his invitation be refused, and 
now came up at a gallop, leading a second horse. 
He hastily dismounted and bowed profoundly before 
the young man, 

“Weak official that I am,” he said, “my eyes have 
no pupils. In this trouble, I failed to recognize a 
sage and covered myself with iniquity; but now 
understanding has come to me. If you do not despise 
my baseness, oh Elder Brother, and if you deign to 
accept repentance, come as far as my palace, that I 
may apologize.” 

Now, Pure Jade perceived that the prefect spoke 
with deep sincerity; his words were no longer like 
water gliding over mud. So he saluted and made 
answer. 

“T will not lie to you. For some days I intended 
to have a settlement, but received some advice which 
changed my purpose. Tell me why you utter these 
courageous words! I hope they are not intended to 
dissimulate still deeper designs ?”’ 

“Once was far too often—would I dare to begin 
over again? Besides, your attitude has moved me, 
and the noble words of Little Elder Water Sister 
exhorting you to mercy have touched me deeply. I 
cannot forget them.” 
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Pure Jade was astounded. “The Elder First-born 
has the gift of second sight? It is marvelous!” 

» “Come to my humble official residence and let me 
ask your advice.” 

Seeing that the prefect was adopting a new atti- 
tude, Pure Jade could not refuse. The two men 
mounted and returned side by side to the palace. 
There, dismounting, they entered and sat down. 

“May I inquire,’ began the prefect, “why you are 
leaving in such haste?” 

“T did intend to remain another day or two, but 
today came a person speaking words unfit for my 
ears. This is why I was leaving.” 

“T beg you to tell me of what person and words 
you speak.” 

“The person is the uncle of little Elder Water Sis- 
ter. The words were on the subject of marriage.”’ 

“Although the man may be a rascal, his words 
might not be bad. Why were they unfit for your 
eats « 

“T will be frank. Since meeting the Little Sister 
my looks have been cold, but my heart has been 
very warm. Abruptly, this fellow spoke of marriage. 
Now, we have seen each other in secret, and have 
served each other. Therefore the Rites and laws 


forbid our union.” 
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“In the matter of marriage,” replied the magis- 
trate, “there are two ways of thinking. The Rites 
forbid acquaintance of the couple before marriage; 
but your conduct is irreproachable. Any slander on 
this head were absurd. If I have brought you here 
today, it is because I have long known the worth 
of such a sage and such a heroine. This marriage 
would be a great thing, and I should be in the wrong 
did I not assure all the inhabitants of my prefecture 
that it was a perfect match.” 

“None the less,’’ said Pure Jade, with a sigh, “the 
Human Relations must not be disturbed. How 
may we speak of marriage between two persons who 
have aided each other when in trouble?” 

“Elder Brother, if you wished to hold so straitly 
to the precepts of an old sage fallen into dust, you 
should not have accepted the shelter and care of Little 
Elder Sister!” 

“T could not escape my peril except by acquiescing 
in the generous offer of Little Sister. Today, how- 
ever, no obligation forces me to act, and if I put 
away my scruples in order to satisfy my desires, 
should I not fall into the category of inferior men?’ 

“You mention the peril you have run; I profit by 
your words to express my sharp remorse. And, since 
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Little Sister has also said that she pardoned my past 
errors, there only remains to prove my repentance. 
Now, the sole way to repent, is to compensate for the 
fault by an abundance of good actions. In seeing 
you both so filled with virtue and talent, I told my- 
self that Ancient Heaven had not thus brought you 
together without intention. Did I not aid the de- 
signs of Heaven, I would commit a new crime and 
could not call myself Father-and-Mother of the 
people.” 

“In effect,’ and Pure Jade broke in with a laugh, 
“in order to cover your magistracy with glory, you 
desire me to commit an improper action! Any mar- 
riage, as you know, should be arranged by the par- 
ents. Now, in this case the children would have 
decided it all. It’s useless to persist.” 

Rising, he sought to take his leave, but the prefect 
detained him. 

“In such circumstances it is very hard to discern 
right from wrong. At least, always remember my 
remorse, and believe that my good intentions will not 
lightly pass! I would urge you to remain for a feast, 
but I fear lest the past render you suspicious. So 
remember that at all times I will be most happy to 
aid you!” 
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Pure Jade thanked him and took leave. Then, 
followed by Quicksilver, he left the city by the East 
Gate. In all verity: 


“Who can sway the man sincere? 
Who tries soever, tries in vain; 
His heart alone can he revere, 
Only himself can turn amain. 
Woe, for the hurt of worldly strife 
To those who seek no worldly gain— 
Would we might know a perfect life 
All faultless, with nor spot nor stain!” 


Pure Jade, then, obeying his conscience, left by the 
East Gate, but he had no means of transport, and 
very little money. Quicksilver spoke of hiring 
mounts, and he was hesitating over it when the 
steward of Icy Heart presented himself. 

“Lord, how late you are! It is now half a day 
since Little Elder Sister sent me hither.” 

“And why did Little Elder Sister tell you to await 
mer’ 

“She saw her uncle go to you, and knew you 
would be angered and would depart at once. She 
could not detain you, but thinking that in your haste 
you could have made few preparations, she sent me 
to give you a little sum of money and some food.” 

Pure Jade was surprised and delighted, 
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“Little Elder Sister not only has touching senti- 
ments, but wisdom to foresee everything!” he cried. 
“Truly she is adorable!” 

“What message shall I take back?” 

“I should like to voice my gratitude, but words 
are insufficient to express it. As to my sentiments, I 
cannot utter them. So I can only charge you to 
salute her for me, and to say that her memory and 
my gratitude will never be effaced from my soul.” 

Useful handed over the bundles to Quicksilver, 
who at once hired a mule and guide. Then the trav- 
elers went their way, passing toward East-Market- 
Town. 


III 


Scarcely had they ridden more than a mile or so, 
when the owner of the mule stubbornly refused to 
go farther. Pure Jade then dismounted and walked. 

The two went on for half a mile and came to a 
wood. Suddenly they saw a low-looking fellow 
carrying a burden and leading a young woman 
dressed in blue. Her head was rnuffled up, and she 
was in such haste that she jostled against Pure 
Jade, then tried to run into the wood. The young 
man thought this odd, and summoned the fellow with 


shouts. 
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‘Where are you going with this woman you have 
carried off ?” 

The fleeing woman stopped short, with a terrified 
air. 

“Mercy, I pray you!” she cried, groaning. “Do 
not kill me!” 

The man urged her along. Then, as she did not 
budge, he flung down his burden and would have 
fled, but Pure Jade seized him. 

“Who are you?” he demanded. “I want the truth 
before I let you go.” 

Frightened, the fellow knelt and put forehead to 
earth. 

“Let me live, and I will tell you all!’ he said. 
“This woman is the second wife of old man Li, in 
East-Market-Town. She is called Peach-bough. 
Finding her husband too old, she asked me to carry 
her off and hide her for a while.” 

“So you are a ravisher ?” 

“No—my name is Proclaimed Silver.” 

“Ts this indeed true?” 

“Since you have allowed me to live, would I lie 
about it?” 

Pure Jade reflected a moment. “Since you have 
told the truth,” he said, “you may go.” And he 
loosed him. The other went leaping away and dis- 
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appeared. Pure Jade turned to the woman. “Are 
you really the second wife of old Li? And is your 
name really Peach-bough ?” 

mL Matis so.” 

“Then, since your ravisher has fled, and I am 
bound for East-Market-Town, I will conduct you 


bP) 


back to your husband 

“But I fled from him—lI don’t want to go back! 
Let me follow you, and I will do it willingly a 
“Follow, then.” 


Quicksilver was charged with her luggage, and 


the woman accompanied them, though against her 
will. 

They went on for another half-mile, and then came 
a troop of men running to meet them with outcries 
and gestures. They surrounded the travelers. 

“Here they are!” they cried. “Run quickly, tell 
old man Li!” 

“No need of so much tumult,” observed Pure Jade. 
“T have just met the woman and her accomplice and 


” 


am returning his wife 


“Accomplice yourself, kidnapper! Come along 
and tell it to the judge.” 

By this time, evening was come, and in the obscur- 
ity were seen many torches approaching with a snowy 
illumination. It was another troop of men with old 
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Li. The latter observed the handsome appearance of 
Pure Jade, and saw the woman beside him, and his 
whole frame shook with rage. Without asking any 
explanation, he struck the young man in the chest 
with his fist. 

“Whence come you, woman-stealer ?” he shouted. 
“What did you do to seduce my adored wife? You 
shall die for this!” 

Pure Jade shoved him back with one hand. “Old 
man,” he said, “‘you are too impetuous. Not ask- 
ing whether blue or red, whether black or white, you 
act ina savage manner. Your wife was carried off 
by a fellow from whom I delivered her—and in place 
of thanking me, you maltreat me!” 

But Li stamped about and cried out confusedly. 
“Who then carried her off? Don’t I see my wife 
here with my own eyes, and my goods on this fel- 
low’s back? How can you deny it?” 

Pure Jade, perceiving that Li was too furious 
to hear any reason, laughed. 

“You're getting heated up for nothing. Here is 
the woman, and all is clear.” 

'“Tt is night, and all is dark!” cried out the other 
men around them. ‘We can’t argue this in the mid- 


dle of the highway—come on to town! The judge 
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will put them to the torture and will soon learn the 
truth.” 

And the whole troop, shoving along, returned to 
the town. 

Now the local magistrate knew Li to be a rich 
man in the district, and could not resist the tempta- 
tion to invest the whole thing with huge importance. 
He put on his official robe and gauze bonnet, then 
seated himself at his tribunal, surrounded by his 
guards. Li knelt before him and spoke first. 

“My wife Peach-bough was carried off. I asked 
people to pursue her, and we have happily regained 
her. This fellow,’ and he designated Pure Jade, 
“whose name I know not, had the woman and the 
loot with him. I demand that you act according to 
the law!” 

“Lead forward this ravisher!’’ ordered the judge 
with majestic air. 

The guards pushed forward Pure Jade, ordering 
him to kneel, but he laughed aloud. 

“He is not kneeling before me,” he said, ‘“‘so why 
should I kneel before him?” 

On hearing this, the judge became prey to intense 
anger, and would have liked well to give it full play; 


but the accused man seemed no common person. 
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“Who are you,” he demanded, “to take such airs 
on yourself ?” 

“What court is this which demands my name and 
rank ?” 

The judge burst into fury. ‘You are already con- 
victed of the crime of kidnapping, and you dare to 
speak thus? You shall not escape me!’ 

“How do you know I carried off this woman?” 

“Has not Li found you with her? If not you, 
then who did it?” 

“So, because I was with her, I have then kid- 
napped her? Blind man that you are, to see things 
so amiss! It is indeed laughable to see you in such 
an office !” 

“To judge from your clever and bold words, you 
must have followed the profession of ravisher for 
many years. Because my rank is not high, you in- 
sult me? Early tomorrow I will take you before the 
higher magistrate; we’ll see if you’re clever enough 
to get out of it.” 

“Is your superior the August Emperor ?” 

“Emperor or not, you will know when you see 
him!” And the judge turned to Li, adding: “At 
your age, to take so young a wife is truly a search 
after boredom!” 

Now Peach-bough, although in her thirties, was 
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pretty and was carefully painted. The judge re- 
garded her a moment, and then questioned her. 

“Did you flee of your own will, or were you car- 
ried off?” 

She drooped her head without answer. 

“T will not torture you,” went on the judge. “But 
I fear that if they torture you before the higher 
court, you will not be able to keep silent!’ Then he 
turned to Li. “Carry away the culprits and guard 
them carefully. Tomorrow I will give you the neces- 
sary documents and will take them before the higher 
court. The wrong done you shall be avenged.” 

So Li was forced to take Pure Jade to his lodgings. 
But now, having seen the attitude of the prisoner 
before the magistrate, he asked himself what manner 
of man this could be, and did not dare maltreat him. 
He brought him into an upper room of the house 
and had him served with food and wine. Then he 
desired to take back his wife, but on reflection, sent 
her to pass the night upstairs in the same room with 
Pure Jade. 

Did this night break the flawless jewel? If you 
do not know what took place, and what happened be- 
fore the higher court, you have only to read of it in 
the next chapter. 


; a 


SSS 


—To——— 


VAINLY IS A GHOST PINCHED TO DECEIVE A HERO 


In all verity: 


“To ruin helpless folk, the Master said, 
Is termed in common speech ‘To pinch a ghost’— 
For though the deed be buried with the dead 
Is Heaven ignorant? Oh futile boast, 
Vain trickery! Where is the sapient eye 
That reads the soul, man’s primal heritage? 
Evil-obscured, this gift of insight high 
Remains but to some vagrant hermit-sage!” 


T has been told how Pure Jade was arrested by old 
Li and haughtily treated by the local judge. He 
was divided in his mind—while he was furious, 
he also found it amusing. He carelessly ate the meal 
provided, then had Quicksilver lay out his covers, 
and was soon sound asleep. 
Now, it was then the fourteenth day of the month, 
and the heavenly luminary shone most brilliantly. 
Of a sudden, Pure Jade wakened. The moonlight 


182 
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streamed through the paper windows, and he could 
see Peach-bough seated on the edge of his bed. She 
shook his arm lightly and he, instantly rising, pushed 
the young woman away. Then, taking pity on her, 
he treated her more gently and contented himself 
with going back to sleep. 

But she, disappointed, remained seated for some 
time. At length she stretched out at the foot of the 
bed without undressing, and also fell asleep. 

It happened that while old Li had decided to shut 
up his wife in this room, his heart was none too easy. 
He went to listen at the door, and made out what 
was passing inside. 

“Naturally, the whole thing comes from this 
shameless woman!” he thought. “The young man 
is quite honest, and I have blamed him very un- 
justly.” 

So, in the morning, he wished to liberate him with 
apologies, but the local judge had not received any 
gift and had also been rather rudely addressed by 
Pure Jade. He insisted on drawing up an order and 
conducting the prisoner to the city, to the court of the 
provincial governor. 

On this day, as it happened, that high magistrate 
was celebrating his birthday. Huis subordinates of 
the district and the prefecture had come to congratu- 
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late him, and many folk were before the tribunal, 
waiting to be received. Now was seen to enter a 
group of men surrounding Pure Jade and Peach- 
bough, and all were informed that it was a case of 
adultery and kidnapping. 

Some assistants, struck by the bearing of Pure 
Jade and not deeming him a ravisher, asked who 
he was and why he had committed this crime, but 
Pure Jade refused to answer. Then they questioned 
the young woman. She, angered by her repulse of 
the preceding night, desired revenge and replied that 
he was certainly her ravisher. 

Suddenly came the announcement that the Re- 
spectable Governor was in court, and the doors were 
opened. During the crowding that ensued, the Hon- 
orable Prefect Pao left his palanquin and, seeing 
Pure Jade among the guards, advanced toward him 
in surprise. 

“What are you doing here?” he asked. 

The local judge shoved forward. ‘This young 
man,” he said, “whose name I do not know, has 
carried off that woman, wife of Li, and fled with 
her. He was arrested with all the loot, and I brought 
him here that he might be sentenced and my own 
merit thereby increased.” 


The prefect was furious, and broke in upon him. 
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“What folly are you saying? This is the son of 
the President of the Court of Censors! While he 
was in my palace, I wished him to marry a girl more 
precious than a thousand ounces of gold. He re- 
fused, because he did not have the authorization of 
his parents. And would he have come into your 
village to carry off some field-hand ?” 

Immediately mollified, the local judge made 
answer. “This all proceeds from the declarations of 
Li, not from me; from the charges of the woman 
also!” 

Without listening to him, Prefect Pao led Pure 
Jade to the dais and offered him a seat. 

“How did this adventure happen so soon after 
you quitted me?” 

The young man detailed the affair, giving the 
name of the real culprit. Now the governor had 
the others called and addressed the old husband. 

“Old slave! ‘You are stupid to marry so young 
a wife, at your age; you cannot even prevent her 
from fleeing! And then you falsely accuse passers- 
by. What punishment do you merit?” 

“This humble old man,” stammered Li, “pursuing 
his wife, found her in company with this man and 
brought them to the village. My spouse has clearly 
denounced him. I have not accused him falsely!” 
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“Old slave worthy of death!” thundered the gov- 
ernor, “Your nephew Proclaimed Silver has for a 
long time had illicit relations with your wife, and 
carried her off. This lord stopped him and brought 
her back to you, and do you thus recompense good 
with evil?” 

Hearing the name of his nephew, the old man 
wakened as though from a dream. 

“Of course it’s that little thief who’s the culprit!’ 
he cried out. “He came around every day with his 
oily mouth and smooth tongue—he has deceived 
me!’ Kneeling down, he prostrated himself. “Truly 
the Old Maternal Uncle has the insight of a genius!” 

As the governor was ordering a warrant prepared 
for the arrest of the ravisher, the old man prostrated 
himself again. 

“T ought to ask his punishment, but his father is 
dead and he is the sole support of his mother. I 
beg you to have mercy on him. I will not permit 
him in my house again, and that will end it.” 

The ravisher not being punished, the woman also 
received pardon at the instance of Li. She pros- 
trated herself, then everyone retired. The prefect 
turned to Pure Jade. 

“Yesterday I wanted you to stop with me for a 
little feast ; still angry, you preferred to depart. Since 
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today these country folk have detained you and per- 
mitted me to see you again, will you not forget 
your anger and accord me your company for a 
meal ?” 

“After just receiving your generous assistance, 
fertilizing all my sentiments, how could I refuse the 
honor you pay me?” 

The prefect at once ordered a feast prepared and 
then, after saluting the superior judge, he carried 
Pure Jade home with him. In all verity: 


“Across the world runs change, swift-footed— 
Things are seldom what they seem; 
Friendship must be deeply rooted 
In acquaintance and esteem; 
False appearances help heaven 
Mold men to its ancient dream.” 


So, having congratulated the Respectable Gov- 
ernor, Prefect Pao conducted Pure Jade home and 
seated him in his palace where the feast was ordered. 
In their former meetings, host and guest had been 
restrained, but this time they knew each other bet- 
ter, and the wine-cup cemented their friendship. 

By the time they were half-drunk their conver- 
sation had ranged on all topics, and came around 
to Icy Heart. Prefect Pao again advised Pure Jade 
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to consent to the marriage, but the latter, while 
acknowledging the depth of his devotion to Icy 
Heart, still refused for the same reasons. Finally 
the two men retired for the night. 

Next morning Pure Jade took his leave. His new 
friend presented him with a dozen ounces of silver. 

“T have one more word for you,” he said. “Of- 
ficial rank adds nothing to a man’s worth, yet has 
its advantages. Rather than travel vaguely around, 
gather flowers from the examinations, and your 
reputation will be still more brilliant.” 

Pure Jade bowed. “TI shall zealously follow your 
high counsels.” 

Then they separated. Once more Pure Jade hired 
a mule and took up his road. 

“Why did this Pao wish me evil at first sight?” 
he pondered. “What reflections have brought him 
around to true friendship? And this Icy Heart— 
what quick wit in discovering the cause of my ill- 
ness! What courage she showed in aiding me!” 

Thus pondering, he traveled on, and soon came 
home again to Ta-Ming. In all verity: 


“In the ear past words abiding, 
In the soul past actions move; 

None so deep, so furtive hiding, 

None so immanent, as love!” 


Icy Heart Laughs at Her Uncle’s Insinuations. 
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Pure Jade having returned home, we shall speak 
no more of him for this while. 

Now it must be told how Icy Heart, after sending 
her servant Useful with gifts for the traveler, waited 
half a day before seeing the messenger return. In 
her heart, she feared some rascally plot, and was very 
uneasy. But at length Useful came back and told 
her what had passed, giving her the message of the 
young man, and so she was reassured. 


II 


Invader had been highly vexed by the traveler’s 
sudden departure, and during some days he refrained 
from seeing his niece. One morning, however, he 
came to her all smiles. 

“Wise niece,” he said, “have you heard the ex- 
traordinary news?” 

“How would outside affairs reach the solitude of 
the women’s quarters?” 

“Well, this Pure Jade, whom I thought an honest 
fellow and wished you to marry—whew! You 
showed genius when you refused him. If you had 
taken him, your life would have been lost. How 
did you guess his true nature?” 

“T do not know his family, but one has only to 
witness his actions to see that he is a hero.” 
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Invader stamped with his foot. “A hero? You 
usually have powerful eyes. What has become of 
your clear sight?” 

“If he is no hero, then what is he?” 

“Actually a thief of women—an experienced one! 
When he feigned illness to get in here, I did not 
know what he purposed; doubtless only good luck 
spoiled his plans. When I spoke to him, he probably 
saw that he could do nothing here. So he pretended 
anger and went away. Who would have thought it? 
He scarcely reached East-Market-Town when he 
caused a huge scandal.” 

“What scandal?” 

“He carried off the favorite of a rich burgher. 
They pursued him, beat him half dead, and the local 
judge imprisoned him. Despite his pleas, they beat 
him some more; and as he had been insolent, the 
judge sent him to the governor’s tribunal, where he 
bore himself as a real criminal.” 

“Where did you get hold of all this, uncle?” 

“Prefect Pao went to congratulate the Respectable 
Governor the other day, and took a number of 
guards with him. They took part in the whole 
business, and some of them told me of it.” 

Icy Heart smiled coldly. “Don’t repeat that Lord 
Iron is a ravisher—you will only make your hearers 
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die of laughter. Anyway, it’s no concern of mine.” 
_“T know it isn’t—it’s a matter of rumor. But the 
faces of people are truly hard to read!” 

“By such words you imply that I see amiss and 
have misjudged Lord Iron. If it were anyone else, 
my uncle, I can tell you that I would not argue with 
you; but after he saved me, I cannot allow you to 
besmirch his name without protesting.” 

“Your words provoke anger and mirth at the same 
time,” he replied. “This so-called Iron is not of 
my friends, old or new. If I criticize him, no mat- 
ter; a ravisher is a ravisher! In the heart of the 
women’s quarters, you have not heard those guards 
recount the matter. With all your arguments you 
could not wipe clear his crime, even if you washed 
him in the Yellow River! He was taken in the act 
—isn’t that enough?” 

“Lord Iron is no ravisher. If it’s only a matter 
of gossip, then there is more to the affair. If you 
can prove to me he is really a ravisher, I will gladly 
tear out my eyes and give them to you! However, 
you don’t really believe it yourself, and would do 
well to get more exact information.” 

“Bah! With or without inquiries, he is a ravisher. 
But, if you really wish it, I will seek further news.” 

“You had better. As the proverb says: ‘What 
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one hears by gossip is empty. What one beholds 
with the eyes is solid.’ ”’ 

The uncle, still in some mockery, departed and 
set forth. ‘‘This worthless girl,” he reflected un- 
easily, “seems rather confident. Can I have picked 
up some false news? Let us question the folk at 
the palace.” 

As he approached the gates, he met a group of 
guards and questioned them. Some said they had seen 
a tavisher and a woman in chains, others thought 
there had been no ravisher. Before such conflicting 
stories, Invader sought out a confidential secretary, 
and learned the truth. He went home in some sur- 
prise. 

“This girl is a wonder!” he reflected. “But after 
I jeered at her like that, I wouldn’t have the face 
to confess I had been deceived. Hm! I'll talk it over 
with Kouo, and then we’ll see.” 

When he was seated with young Kouo, he re- 
peated everything. 

“Old father-in-law,” said Kouo, “why be too par- 
ticular? Dead or alive, say that the thing is true. 
Even add a few details to make it impressive; to be 
impressive, is not to lie.’’ 

“Who's afraid of lying? The only thing is that 
I’m not apt at inventing.” 
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“Well, write a little song about the fellow, and 
Say everyone is singing it! Make her read it, and 
it will be a proof beyond any argument.” 

“Admirable notion!’ cried Invader. ‘But who 
will make up the song?” 

“Who but I would have the necessary talent? 
Moreover, you cannot write. Now listen—” 

And after having thought some moments, he re- 
cited his song: 


“He’s highly amusing, Lord Iron the Great, 
With his elegant mincing airs; 
A grand court bonnet adorns his pate 
He’s wrapped in a moth-eaten robe of state, 
And then he’s off—you should hear him prate 
Of his numberless love affairs! 
The little fool struts, and he smirks and lurks 
And ogles the girls on the kitchen stairs— 
But his faith is mightier than his works, 
And one of these days you'll see a cord 
Encircle his neck, when the hangman bares 
His royal backside to the thwack of the board 
And the bastinado is his reward! 
He steals in a house, or straddles the wall, 
Or pretends he’s a guest, a noble lord, 
And sneaks and spies, with his prying eyes 
Glued to the hole his fingers have bored; 
His absolute gall 
Is enough to appall 
The saints above, and he covers with shame 
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His borrowed or stolen or made-up name, 
While the glorious sages 
Of bygone ages 
Regard with horror his rascally game. 
But nobody’s fooled! He’s known full well 
For an impudent fellow, a fraud, a sell, 
A stupid young thief who plays the rake 
And will certainly come to a dismal end. 
While as for his light o’ love lady friend— 
I can only say she has made a mistake! 
If she really had been as wise as is said, 
She would long ago young Kouo have wed!” 


When Kouo finished, Invader clapped his hands 
and broke into huge laughter. 

“Truly admirable! All except the last lines, which 
are a bit pointed and might rouse her suspicion. It 
would be better to cut them out.” 

“Not so; even if they excite her suspicion, they 
are highly important and cannot be deleted.” 

“Well, leave them. Now write it out so I can 
have her read it—it will appear more plausible.” 

Young Kouo summoned a servant who could 
write, and dictated the song. Then he gave it to his 
father-in-law. 

“Show it to her,” he said. “Whether she believes 
it or not, no matter! A new Provincial Judge has 
just been appointed, an intimate friend of my father. 
As soon as he comes to his post, I will speak to him 
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about arranging my marriage. I will say that Min- 
ister Water has no son and should adopt me. He 
won't refuse to help me.” 

Terrified at this, Invader broke in. 

“Tf you speak of adoption, the family wealth 
would go to you and we should be despoiled! No, 
no, speak simply of marriage.” 

Kouo began to laugh. “Old father-in-law, don’t 
take it so seriously! If I speak of adoption, it is 
only to hurry along the wedding. After the cere- 
mony, everything will go back to you. Do you 
think we Kouos are so poor that we covet your 
wealth?” 

Reassured, Invader smiled. “I was wrong to sus- 
pect you. But wait until she reads this song; 
angered, she may change her notions. Also, I will 
speak of the Provincial Judge. She will fear to 
defy him.” 

Invader returned home to show the song to Icy 
Heart. But having read it, she was only more 
warmly energetic, more clever and strongly set in 
her way. If you are not aware of what she re- 
plied, just read the following chapter. 


AH + WF 
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FALSEHOOD, BARED TO THE JUDGE, TERRIFIES THE 
MAGISTRATE 


It is said in a poem: 


“At the thunder-roll each guilty soul 
Is filled with consuming dread; 
His fear is great lest the bolt come straight 
To shatter his worthless head ; 
He no longer wants what he coveted so— 
Now he only seeks to let go!” 


T has been told how Invader carried home Kouo’s 
slanderous song against Pure Jade. He sought 
out his niece. 

“At first,’ he said, “I had no desire to enquire 
about this Iron, but you insisted and I obeyed, with- 
out learning anything good.” 

“Then what did you learn that was evil?” 

“Everybody has confirmed the news; he is a 
ravisher. When I still hesitated I was shown a cer- 
tain composition.” 

“What is it?” 

198 
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“There was a song by some unknown composer 
posted on the palace wall, mocking Iron as a stealer 
of women. I feared you might not believe me, so 
had it copied down to show you. It reveals what 
manner of person this Iron really is.” 

Drawing the song from his sleeve, he extended it. 
No sooner had his niece glanced over it than she 
burst into hearty laughter. 

“Heartiest congratulations, uncle! When did you 
study the art of writing and composing verse?” 

“T don’t admit it to everyone, but you know very 
well I never learned reading or poetry.” 

“Then, since you can’t write, this song is certainly 
from the noble brush of Kouo!’ 

Invader was taken aback. “Do not speak such 
ill of people! Noble or not, it’s all the same to 
Kouo—he is as ignorant of writing as I myself.” 

“Perhaps he can’t write, but he can dictate.” 

“What hatred has Kouo against Iron that he 
should weary himself composing a poem to ridicule 
him?” 

“How should an ignorant girl know that? But 
I don’t imagine that this song has caused him much 
weariness.” 

“T won’t argue such a thing. I will only add that 
the new Provincial Judge, Fong Ying, is an intimate 
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friend of Kouo the Academician. As soon as he 
dismounts from his horse, young Kouo will ask 
him to enforce a marriage between the two of you. 
Your father is on the frontier, and can do nothing. 
I am a man of white robes, without official rank. 
How can you, a girl of sixteen, oppose him?” 

“Provincial Judges,” she replied, “hold the rank 
of Imperial Censor; they are appointed as viceroys 
to prosecute injustice. If he is willing to disturb 
the Relations in forcing a marriage, he will be a 
viceroy who commits crimes. Will he dare act thus 
against the laws of the empire? Reassure yourself, 
my uncle, I have no fear of him.” 

“Today,” said the other jeeringly, “you are utter- 
ing big words before your uncle; certainly you have 
no fear! But before the judge in all his majesty, 
when they begin to torture you, then you'll tremble 
with terror!” 

“Censors must give an account of their actions to 
the Son of Heaven; they do not desire to destroy 
themselves. Only small folk would ruin them- 
selves for the sake of momentary self-interest.” 

“Self-interest!” cried Invader. ‘All the heroes 
of old have not been able to uproot this word from 
the earth! Besides, self-interest is the best friend 
small folk have.” 
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Icy Heart laughed. “Since that is the best pos- 
sible friend, I advise you to meet him frequently !” 

“You need not mock me. If you don’t seek your 
own best interest at each moment of life, you will 
meet loss later on.” 

“An old proverb well says: ‘The summer insect 
does not foresee the winter. The cicada, who lives 
only six months, knows neither spring nor autumn.’ 
But he knows whether it is cold or warm! You 
seek what suits you; I follow only the Rites and 
virtue, careless of happiness or unhappiness. So 
don’t be uneasy on my account.” 

Invader saw that Icy Heart spoke thus harshly 
in order to clip the nails and cut the iron, so to 
speak. He drew in his claws and went away. 

“T libeled Pure Jade Iron and she did not believe 
me,” he reflected. “TI tried to frighten her with the 
Provincial Judge and she does not fear him, What 
to do? Already my brother has been away a long 
time and this girl still keeps me from seizing his 
wealth! Kouo certainly must get sufficient action 
from the judge to break her will and make her 
listen to me.”’ 

He went to Kouo. “My niece,” reported, “‘is 
indeed hateful. At the first glance, she knew that 
you had composed the song, and would believe 
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none of my protests. When I tried to frighten her 
with the judge’s name, she was entirely composed. 
You should be as angry with her as I am!” 

“Since this is the case,” growled Kouo furiously, 
“don’t try to persuade her. Wait until old Fong 
arrives, and we shall see who gets his help—lI, the 
son of his friend the Academician, or this daughter 
of a disgraced minister !” 

And on this, they separated. 


II 


Two months later, the new Provincial Judge 
reached his post. 

Young Kouo went forth a great distance to meet 
him. Then, when the incense of the installation cere- 
mony had dissipated, he offered great gifts of wel- 
come. As soon as the judge had a little leisure, Kouo 
made ready a feast to which he invited the magis- 
trate, who could not refuse the son of his friend the 
Academician. 

When the time came that they were mellow with 
liquor, Judge Fong, who had well noted the zeal 
of Kouo, addressed him. 

“I was not yet come to my post when I received 
the welcome of the Elder Brother. If my Elder 
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Brother has any instructions to give, I shall be 
happy to obey him.” 

“Oh Ancient Terrace of Bounty, oh Great Man! 
The majestic breeze of your passing is as a white 
frost which terrifies me. How would your Younger 
Brother dare importune you in his private affairs? 
However, there is a point on which I would solicit 
the protection of the Great Man, the Terrace of 
Bounty !”’ 

“And what is the affair of my Venerable Elder 
Brother ?” 

“My father, that great man of the family, ab- 
sorbed in affairs of state, cannot bother about his 
relatives. Thus my robe of homespun has not yet 
received the ornament of peach-blossoms. I have no 
first wife, although my betrothal gifts have been 
made a long time ago.” 

“How is this?’ asked the judge in surprise. 

“The gifts were made, but the lady backed out.” 

“This is extraordinary!’ cried the magistrate, 
laughing. “With your appearance and station in 
life, who would not desire to tie and bind closely 
such a son? Who is the backward lady?” 

“The daughter of Water, the minister.” 

“Why have you not asked aid from the prefect 


and the district governor ?” 
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“Both have intervened, but she has refused to 
obey. That is why I come soliciting the majesty of 
your face of steel to overcome the stubbornness of 
this girl. My gratitude will be most deep.” 

“Hm! This matter appears quite easy to adjust 
in your favor, But it would be unfortunate if, later 
on, any omission on the part of the intermediary 
were to be uncovered, or any error found in the 
sending of betrothal gifts.” 

“Prefect Pao himself was the intermediary, and 
it was he who sent the gifts. Her father being 
away, it was her uncle who did everything. Every- 
one knows this. I would never dare lead the Ter- 
race of Bounty astray!” 

“In that case, I will send a rescript tomorrow or- 
dering the marriage.” 

“I am afraid she will refuse to enter the palan- 
quin—” 

The judge only shook his head in reply, and after 
drinking a few more cups, he went home. 

Next morning Judge Fong sent the following 
order to the prefect of Li-Tsreng: 


“The provincial Court of Inquiry makes known to all: 
“The necessity of marriage is the first of Human 
Relations and good customs ; one cannot avoid it. Now, 
according to information, the son of Kouo the Acade- 
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mician has long been betrothed to the daughter of 
Minister Water, and the prefect was intermediary. The 
union should be consummated. Let an order be sent 
both parties to hasten the happy moment; the union 
must be accomplished within a month. If there is de- 
lay, the crime will not be readily pardoned.” 


The prefect read this document carefully and rec- 
ognized the hand of Kouo. He desired to make a 
truthful report, yet feared to estrange Kouo; on 
the other hand, if he made no report, the dis- 
obedience of Icy Heart would stir up trouble. So he 
contented himself with sending, in secret, the follow- 
ing message to the judge: 


“True, the prefect was intermediary, but between 
young Kouo and the uncle of Lady Water, and it seems 
Lady Water did not consent, so nothing has been done 
until now. The heart of Lady Water is ardent and 
correct, superior a hundred-fold to any other. The 
prefect fears lest orders thus given the daughter of an 
official might be perilous, and compromise Your Ex- 
cellency. So I make you this clear report, waiting 
prostrate before your orders ere acting further.” 


Upon reading this message, Judge Fong was filled 
with anger. 

“Ts not the majesty of a provincial judge,” he 
cried, “sufficient for a young girl?’ And there- 
upon he sent further orders to the prefect. 
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“The Court of Inquiry makes known further : 

“If Lady Water has not consented, why did the pre- 
fect become an intermediary? Since she is the daugh- 
ter of a disgraced official, how dare she resist? If she 
does not yield, send her before my court to be tried 
and punished. And let no one disobey!” 


Prefect Pao understood the harshness of these 
words, and knew he must proceed with care. He 
first imparted the decree to Kouo, in order to display 
his equity, and needless to say the young man was 
overjoyed. 

Then he went to the Water palace. Seating him- 
self alone in the hall of honor, he sent the servants to 
warn Icy Heart that he bore an official order from 
the Provincial Judge. The young girl, followed by 
two attendants, had the curtain lowered and seated 
herself behind it, at the rear door of the hall, and 
then said she was listening. The prefect turned to- 
ward the curtain, bowed, and spoke. 

“The orders concern Kouo’s demand that you 
wed him. He has obtained the aid of the new 
provincial judge, who, not fully aware of the facts, 
has ordered the marriage within the month. I have 
had to communicate the decree to Kouo, who re- 
joiced at it, and I come to impart it to you, asking 
you to act without delay.” 
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Icy Heart Before the Provincial Judge. 
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“Father-and-Mother of the people, in the absence 
of my parents I can only seek aid from you!” 

“T have already sent a plea on your behalf, but the 
answer was harsh, and I have only come to ask if 
you would obey.” 

“What were the harsh words of the judge?” 
she asked. He at once sent the message to her, and 
the young girl read it carefully. 

“Tf I refuse the marriage with Kouo, it is because 
my father is on the frontiers; when he returns, I 
will obey. But this command is threatening; how 
can a feeble girl resist it? However, after the knot 
is tied, a day must come when the judge will quit 
his post; then I can obtain justice. May I then 
ask you to leave me this letter as a proof to use in 
future? I will act for the public good, not for my 
own satisfaction.” 

“The projects of Little Elder Sister are distant. 
I willingly leave the letter.” 

The prefect returned to his palace. ‘How is it,” 
he reflected, “that she has resisted so stoutly until 
now, and then yields so easily, content with keeping 
that letter? Icannot explain it. Certainly she would 
not dare resist the great power of the judge!” 

So he drew up his report. Upon reading it, Judge 
Fong burst into laughter. 
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“Pao told me that she was troublesome—but be- 
fore my orders, she makes little trouble!” 

The prefect, with regret, advised Kouo of the 
situation. He had only to select a favorable day for 


the ceremony. In all verity: 


“When parents make a match, who cares a penny 
Whether the peach-blooms suit the future bride? 
Yet married life is apt at quarrel—any 
Flaw in the jade means happiness denied ; 
And many a couple curse the bond, and many 
A maid makes moan what day the knot be tied!” 


And so it came about that Judge Fong and Kouo 
were delighted to see the matter settled. 


Tit 


Some days later, the provincial judge flung open 
his great portals and gave public audience. Be- 
tween a hundred and two hundred persons came for- 
ward, knelt at the feet of the Court of Cinnabar, 
and held their petitions on high. 

Judge Fong had the petitions collected and sent 
away the plaintiffs until the time when they might 
be summoned. All pressed back to get out. There 
remained only one young girl who, when everyone 
had departed, ran to kneel before the tribunal. 
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“T am rebellious,’ she cried, “but i do not 
seek to avoid death, the punishment of my crime! 
On the contrary, I come to die here, that the laws 
of the empire may be glorified and your justice made 
famous.” 

On this, she drew from her sleeve a dagger with 
blade thin and glittering as snow, and lifted it to 
pierce her heart. Alarmed, Fong gave order to hold 
her, and questioned her with kindly words. 

“This rebel,” she replied, “is the daughter of 
Minister Water, now in disgrace—” 

And she recounted her whole story in detail, set- 
ting forth her refusal to marry before the return of 
her father. Then she lifted the dagger again, but 
the lictors interfered. 

“This looks very different,” exclaimed the judge. 
“How was I to know all? This Kouo has married 
your cousin—how could he hope to have two First 
Wives, after sending only one set of betrothal gifts, 
and having only one intermediary? If you had not 
come here to inform me, how great would have 
been my fault!” 

At this, she drew from her sleeve a petition setting 
forth the facts. The judge read the document, and 
there perceived she had already sent a denunciation 
to the Court of Censors. Cold sweat burst forth 
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on his body, and anger shook him. He hesitated a 
moment, then realized the necessity of calming the 
young girl with fine words. 

“In the beginning, I did not know the tricks of 
Kouo,” he said. “Go home in peace. I will issue 
a proclamation forbidding enforced marriages—but 
your denunciation must be halted!” 

“Since the Great Man pardons the rebel, J dare 
not ask too much. However, my messenger departed 
three days ago.” 

“Three days—it is not too long! We can stop 
him in time.” And Fong had the name and descrip- 
tion of the messenger taken down by an adroit sec- 
retary, ordered him to depart instantly and go like a 
falling star to stop the complaint. The young girl 
left the tribunal and entered a palanquin to return 
home. 

Needless to say that young Kouo, Invader and the 
prefect were all in ignorance of this. Kouo had 
chosen a favorable day in great eagerness, and im- 
parted the date to his father-in-law. The latter 
sought out Icy Heart. 

“Niece, I congratulate you! The day is chosen.” 

She broke into laughter. ‘Will this fine day come 
during our life, or in a future existence?” 
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“Do not mock me, wise niece. The provincial 
judge has power of life and death—one does not 
laugh at him!” 

“My uncle, there is no longer a judge at whom 
one cannot laugh! The judge is less dreadful to- 
day.” 

While they were speaking, a servant announced a 
messenger bearing a proclamation from the judge 
and seeking the young girl. She pretended to sigh 
deeply. 

“A proclamation?” she asked. ‘What about?” 

“Naturally, to hasten the marriage,” said Invader. 
“T will see him. If it is unimportant you need not 
bother.” 

He hastened out to the messenger. ‘Why has the 
Old Uncle Fong fatigued my Honorable Elder 
Brother? Is it to hasten the union of flowery 
lights?” 

“Not at all. The Great Fong has examined this 
affair attentively, and has charged me with an order 
forbidding the marriage.” 

He handed the document to the stupefied Invader, 
who inwardly was at a loss for words. However, he 
asked the messenger to be seated, and carried the 
document to Icy Heart. 
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“He brought this proclamation, I don’t know why. 
Read it, that I may learn.” 

She did so, and on finishing broke into laughter. 

“Your terrible demon has not accomplished 
much!” she said, and ordered two ounces of silver 
given the messenger. 

“You say well that the judge of today is not the 
judge of yesterday,” said Invader, helplessly. “Why 
is a proclamation pressing the marriage followed by 
one forbidding it?” 

“Not hard to explain. When he arrived here, 
he thought me feeble, and that he could shove me 
into marriage to please Kouo. Now he has felt the 
weight of my hand and fears lest I harm him. He 
quickly faced about!” 

“In your father’s absence, how do you think to 
so terrify a judge that he will fear you?” 

“Don’t ask me,” she said, smiling. “You will 
learn within two days.” 

He departed, his heart full of dark thoughts, and © 
informed Kouo of the occurrence. Kouo was in- 
credulous, and entered a palanquin at once to visit 
Judge Fong. He was told that the judge was busy 
and could receive no visitors. Kouo returned next 
morning, without success, and on the following days 
it was the same. 
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“Why has he changed toward me?” thought 
Kouo, furious, “I'll tell my father about this.” 

If you are not aware of what he accomplished, 
read the next chapter. 
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WHEN THE HEART BOILS, THE SPIRIT IS RESTLESS 
BUT A THOUSAND MILES ARE DIFFICULT TO COVER 


It is said in a poem: 


“Lying gossips take no heed, 

Haste and hurry is their creed; 
Swifter retribution’s arrow 

Flies and pierces soul and marrow. 


Good and ill are from within, 
As we render, so we win. 
Did I shun this ice or fire— 
How attain to my desire?” 


T has been told that young Kouo learned how the 
great Judge Fong had ceased to further the 
marriage, even giving Icy Heart a proclamation pro- 
tecting her against prosecution. Stubborn at heart, 
he went frequently to see Fong but was not received, 
and this flung him into rage. Being able to do 
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nothing of himself, he went to Prefect Pao, demand- 
ing details, but when he mentioned the last procla- 
mation, Pao was astonished. 

“Why this change?” he cried, and then added, 
with a sigh: “Ah, surely Little Sister has managed 
to handle the judge through her ingenuity!” 

“Her father is afar. She is only a child in the 
women’s quarters. What ingenuity has she?” 

“Let the Elder Brother not regard the Little Sister 
with such contempt,” said Pao. “She is young, but 
she has the energy of a heroine. When I took her 
the order of marriage, she made no resistance—but 
she has certainly acted! Wise son, you might go to 
the official residence of the judge and question his 
guards. You should learn the cause of all this.” 

Having left the prefect, Kouo went straight to 
the yamen of the judge and interrogated the guards, 
and they informed him how Judge Fong had trem- 
bled before the young girl’s threats. Kouo went 
home in melancholy mood. 

A score of days later, they summoned him to the 
judge, saying good news had come. He departed 
hastily and was let into an inner hall. When the 
salutations were exchanged, Fong spoke to him. 

“When I arrived here, I was ignorant of all the 


facts, and nearly committed a great wrong.” 
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“To make a young girl marry by the power of 
Your Excellency, even if there are some mistakes, is 
no wrong. Why did the Ancient Terrace of Bounty 
change his mind?” 

“T first supposed it was a question of some ordi- 
nary girl, Who would have thought her so intel- 
ligent and dangerous? She feigned submission, but 
sent a messenger to the capital to denounce me. Is 
she to be feared or not, eh?” 

Kouo leaped up. ‘She had this audacity? Per- 
‘haps she lied to frighten you. In any case, the mes- 
senger must be stopped and the complaint taken from 
him.” 

“When she came to see me, her messenger was 
two days on his way, and if I had not yielded, she 
would have slain herself with a dagger before my 
tribunal. Her denunciation would have caused my 
destruction, yours, and that of your father. So I 
gave the order of protection to calm her. 

“She then gave me the name and description of 
the messenger so I might have him halted. You 
have come here often; I dared not receive you, fear- 
ing we would be compromised if my secretary acted 
too late. But he has accomplished his mission, so I 
wanted to let you know.” 


“How did this slave-girl have enough boldness to 
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act thus? Really, she is detestable! Well, must I 
abandon hope, or will the Great Man, the Terrace of 
Bounty, perhaps permit me to dream anew?” 

“Tf you employ force, we surely will meet with 
difficulties. Better not provoke her.” 

So Kouo went home, discouraged, and on his ar- 
rival talked the thing over with his friend Tsreng 
Tsi. The latter heard the story and reflected. 

“In all that has taken place, she has never pro- 
tested your lack of worth or comeliness. She has 
only said children should not marry without the 
orders of their parents. I think we'll get nowhere by 
force, so why not speak to her father? Send quickly 
to your father and ask him to send a messenger to 
the frontier with an official demand for betrothal. 
Minister Water is in disgrace and won’t refuse this 
chance. If the father consents, then the girl can’t 
fly up to heaven.” 

“You're right!’ cried Kouo joyously. “T’ll write 
my father, but I can’t give him all these circum- 
stantial details. You'll have to go to him and explain 
it all viva voce.” 

“You entrust me with this mission to bring about 
happiness—would I refuse? I depart immediately.” 

The delighted Kouo made haste to write the letter 


and handed over expense-money for the journey, 
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ordering a servant to accompany Tsreng Tsi to the 
capital. In all verity: 


“He vainly seeks the first spring flower, 
All stark and bare the dead dun tree; 
Right piteous is he and dour, 
Nor knows what merry a company 
Is met next door with song and glee, 
Rejoicing that the spring is nigh! 
What has no flaw? The butterfly 
Is saddened by the droning bee.” 


Tsreng Tsi and the servant departed for the capi- 
tal, and we need speak of them no more. 


II 


Now Pure Jade, returning from Shantung, came 
to the family residence at Ta-Ming. He did not for- 
get his feelings of gratitude toward Icy Heart, but 
held his ardor in check and plunged into his studies 
to acquire a literary title. 

One day, reading the Court Gazette, he saw that 
his father had obtained leave because of illness. Ig- 
norant of it, he was uneasy in spirit, and summoning 
Quicksilver, took to the saddle and left for the capi- 
tal. He had just reached the gates when he saw a 


man on a mule trotting ahead. Pure Jade glanced 
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at him in passing and was surprised to recognize 
Useful, the steward of Icy Heart. 

“Are you not the steward of the Waters?” he 
said. ‘What are you doing here?” 

Recognizing Pure Jade, Useful dismounted. “‘T 
was in search of you, Lord Iron.” 

Pure Jade dismounted in some astonishment. 
“You have come on behalf of Little Elder Sister? 
Has this Kouo been up to more villainy?” 

“Precisely, and now shows himself more danger- 
ous than previously. So much so, that the Little 
Sister has sent me to beat the gong of suppliants. 
However, lest I be unequal to it, she said to find you 
and ask advice.” 

“It is easy enough to lay a complaint—but tell me 
what has happened.” 

Useful told about the two marriage orders, and 
Pure Jade was furious. He swore to have Judge 
Fong dismissed, and told Useful: 

“My horse is quicker than your mule. I go ahead 
—meet me at my father’s palace. Quicksilver will 
await you before the gates.”’ 

Whipping his horse, he sped away as though on 
wings. He soon reached the palace and found that 
the Censor had been too ill to grant audiences, though 
many notices were posted before the gates. He en- 


222 THE BREEZE IN THE MOONLIGHT 


tered, saluted his parents, and with satisfaction 
learned that his father was much better. 

Meantime Quicksilver waited before the gates. 
Night came on, and still no one had come. Advised 
of it, Pure Jade tried to find some solution. 

“Perhaps his mule was so tired that he had to 
stop for the night,” he thought. 

Next morning, however, Quicksilver waited 
vainly until noon, and now Pure Jade was uneasy. 
Perhaps, he thought, Useful had met some more 
powerful friend to whom he had given his complaint ; 
so he sent one of his father’s secretaries for news to 
the Bureau of Denunciations. Here nothing turned 
up. More and more uneasy, Pure Jade asked him- 
self if Useful could have been slain by an emissary 
of Judge Fong; or the unhappy man might have 
been struck down by some sudden illness. He sent 
out servants to search everywhere, but they found 
no trace of the vanished steward. 

Filled with anxiety for the fate of this defense- 
less man, Pure Jade realized he could no longer 
delay in aiding her whom he had saved. Saying 
he went to continue his studies, he took leave of 
his parents, hired a mule, took Quicksilver and de- 
parted. He traveled night and day in order to reach 
Shantung. 
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Pure Jade Reads the Edict at the Water Palace. 
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Reflecting on the road, he decided first to visit 
Icy Heart and ask her for the judge’s orders re- 
garding the marriage, then to return to the capital 
and swear out a complaint against Fong. He trav- 
eled without repose and soon reached the prefecture 
of Li-Tsreng. 

First seeking an inn where he could leave his 
luggage, he set out himself for the Water palace. 
Under the entry, all was silent and deserted. He 
opened the great gate, and there again saw no one. 
Crossing the court, he was pushing at the second 
door when he saw a proclamation posted on a side 
wall. He approached, and perceived it was a re- 
cent edict. 

“What!” he thought. “After two orders, has 
this brigand given a third?” 

But, when he had read the document forbidding 
the marriage, surprise and joy rushed into his 
heart. 

“This is inexplicable! Little Sister perhaps sent 
Fong some gifts that changed him, or has Minister 
Water regained his rank?” 

He was tempted to enter and ask an explana- 
tion, but how could a young man see a young girl, 
unless they were relatives or friends from child- 
hood? So he determined to inform. himself else- 
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where, and left the house. At the entrance he en- 
countered Invader, and as they recognized each 
other, could not but exchange salutations. 

“When did you arrive, Lord Iron?” asked the 
uncle. ‘Have you seen my niece?” 

“T just now arrived,” said Pure Jade, ‘and would 
not dare trouble your honorable niece.” 

“Then why come here?” 

“IT heard that Judge Fong had oppressed your 
niece, and came to offer my help. But I have read 
the proclamation; evidently the rumor was false, 
so I will return home.” 

Invader broke out laughing. “Indeed, Lord 
Iron, it may be said of you: ‘He heard what he 
heard, and is come. He saw what he saw, and re- 
turned.’ However, your integrity is great; your 
mistake should not be thus lightly received. Since 
you have come so far, you must remain a little 
while. My niece should learn what she owes to 
you, so she may salute you and render fitting 
thanks.” 

“I came to ease my spirit, not to ease my ears. 
Since my spirit is now tranquil, what need of 
thanks ?”’ 

And raising his hands, he saluted and went his 
way. 
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Invader had intended to talk further with Pure 
Jade, but his heart was not happy and he allowed 
the young man to bow and depart. 

“This little insect really lacks manners!” he 
thought. “How can I shake him off for good?” 

Reflecting on this and finding no answer, he de- 
cided to confer with Kouo. So, first sending a 
servant to discover where Pure Jade was lodging, 
he went to Kouo and related what had taken place. 
The young man stamped angrily. 

“This animal comes again to trouble my mar- 
riage! He is really abominable—it is impossible 
for me to pardon him! I would like to arrange a 
sure blow.” 

“And how, then?” 

“T will visit him tomorrow and rig up some pre- 
text of quarrel, then accuse him before the provin- 
cial judge. Old Fong will certainly sustain me.” 

“Not an altogether admirable strategem,” ob- 
served Invader, wagging his head. “I hear this 
Iron is son to the President of the Court of Cen- 
sors—Fong’s superior. Despite his desire to please 
you, Fong will not maltreat the son of his superior!’ 

“True enough,” exclaimed Kouo, taken aback. 
“T had forgotten that. Then, what?” 
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“Unnecessary to sharpen weapons against our- 
selves. It would be better first to provoke him by 
mockery. Then, when he falls into the trap, strike 
him, split his head open and make the blood run. 
In this way he cannot complain of injustice.” 

“Tf we could do this, my anger might be a little 
assuaged.” 

“This Iron,” continued Invader, “has a hard 
mouth, but is still young. I have watched him, and 
his thoughts are steadfastly on my niece. When I 
met him, he could not keep from uttering compli- 
ments about her; I think he is in the grip of inde- 
cision. Suppose we send a messenger to invite him 
on behalf of Icy Heart; saying that, in order to 
avoid too many witnesses, she will await him this 
evening at the garden gate to give him some im- 
portant tidings. Even were he an Immortal, he 
could read no fraud here! And when he comes, 
have some fellows ready, let them beat him until 
his head is blue and his eyes are black. Then 
where will he go with complaints? Does this scheme 
seem good?” 

Hearing this, Kouo was so overjoyed that his 
whole face was agrin. 

“A truly admirable stratagem!’ he exclaimed. 
“A hundred arrows shot, and all reach the target! 
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Let him learn that he cannot with impunity anger the 
heroes of Li-Tsreng!” 

He summoned a shrewd little servant who was a 
sharp talker, and explained carefully what he must 
do. Being clever, the servant understood quickly and 
departed with Invader to learn where the traveler 
lodged. 

Now Pure Jade, being unable to understand the 
proclamation of the Great Judge, was much dis- 
turbed. He went to the palace thinking to question 
Prefect Pao; but the latter had left town on some 
public business. So Pure Jade returned in thought, 
and hereupon Invader pointed him out to the little 
messenger. 

Pure Jade was entering his tavern when the serv- 
ant followed and called him softly. 

“Lord Iron, where have you been? I have waited 
a long time.” 

Pure Jade turned and saw a little boy of fourteen 
or fifteen. 

“To what family do you belong, and why await 
me?” he asked. 

Looking all round to be sure they were alone, the 
little servant approached and spoke in a low voice. 

“Little Elder Water Sister sent me ¥ 

Pure Jade drew back, suspicious, “Little Sister 
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has her steward Useful and other servants. Why 
choose you? And what have you to say to me?” 

“Lord, I am Elder Sister’s personal servant, and 
manage all her secret affairs. She is most grateful 
that Lord Iron has come to see her. She would 
much like to talk with him, but in front of every- 
one, it is not easy to speak from the heart, and if she 
were seen, her conduct would be blamed. Besides, 
you have not knocked at her door and an interview 
would be incorrect, she fears. Yet for your kindness 
in having come from afar, she would thank you in 
person, and that is why she sent me.” 

“You may return and say that although I came 
from uneasiness for her, I do not intend to see her. 
The Rites between man and woman are not as those 
between friends.” 

“Doesn’t Little Sister know that the Rites pro- 
hibit. men and women seeing one another? But she 
says that last time you did see each other. This 
time you are come from afar and she cannot refuse 
to see you again. She prays you to come, yet fears 
the calumny of gossips. It were better that our lord 
come secretly to the garden gate at a set hour. The 
folk will know nothing of it—even ghosts would 
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not know of it 
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Pure Jade had let him speak, but now broke forth 
in sudden anger, 

“You talk like a beast! Whence such words? 
Has Little Elder Sister gone mad?” 

“The intentions of Little Sister are kind—why 
this anger?” 

Now Pure Jade angrily told himself: “Little Elder 
Water Sister ever acts according to the Rites and 
laws—why would she have uttered these shameless 
words? Has she become two women, in the little 
time since we separated? There must be some 
trickery in this.” 

And abruptly he seized the little servant with one 
hand, and shook a finger in his face. 

“Little slave, you are over-bold to dare try and 
deceive me with false messages! Little Elder Sister 
is a heroine of the age, and you have the insolence 
to smirch her in attributing such words to her? You 
are too small to have invented all this—someone has 
sent you. If you don’t truly tell whom you serve and 
who sent you, I will take you along to the palace and 
have you beaten to death!” 

The servant had adorned his message with leaves 
and branches; but seized and terrified, he nearly 
fainted. However, he still tried to lie. 
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“Truly I was sent by Little Water Sister—those 


” 


are her very words 

Pure Jade struck him twice across the mouth, and 
he avowed everything. 

“T am a slave of Lord Kouo. It was old Lord 
Water who had me say these words—I am not con- 
cerned at all in it! Pardon me, Lord Iron!” 

“How do those shameful monsters dare show 
themselves together under the blue sky?” Pure Jade 
burst out laughing and let the little slave go. “You 
have told the truth; I forgive you. But tell that old 
slave Water I am an honest man and his niece is 
admirable, and anything we do is quite proper. Tell 
him to take care, for he is preparing draughts of bit- 
terness for himself. Get out!” 

Liberated, the slave dared say nothing, but wiped 
his face with his sleeve and went off at a run. 

Invader was still seated with Kouo, waiting for 
news. They saw the little slave enter, head hanging, 
air mournful. Surprised and disappointed, Kouo 
questioned him. 

“Why do you look thus 2” 

The slave, who had tasted bitterness, began to 
weep. 

“It is old Lord Water who caused it all!” he said. 

“What!” cried Invader. “I told you to pass as 
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one of my servants and bear a message from my 
niece! He should have been very happy. Why do 
you say J have caused you ill?” 

“Lord, you consider Lord Iron with too much 
disdain. He regarded me fixedly, doubted me, ques- 
tioned me; under his anger and blows, I could not 
help confessing all. He cursed the old lord here, 
calling him a monster, a beast with a human face, 
and told me to warn you not to seize the tiger by the 
mustache again, for you prepared yourselves a bitter 
draught.” 

At this Invader and Kouo regarded one another a 
long time in silence. At length Invader gave tongue 
to his hatred. 

“How detestable is that rascal! He shall not es- 
cape me.” 

“You may not let him escape, but you cannot stop 
him!” 

“No matter. I have a plan to crush him!” 

If you do not know what the plan was, you need 
only read the following chapter to find everything 
explained. 
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A COLD EYE DAMPENS A FEAST, THEN AROUSES 
HATRED 


It is said in a poem: 


“When a child, with fingers bold, 
Grips a curtain on the wall, 
Down it comes—and with its fall 
A trap ensnares him, fold on fold! 


Or, when wading on the strand 
Where crayfish dart and minnows mock, 
He slips; and clutching at a rock, 
Upon a dragon puts his hand!” 


W° have just said that Kouo, hearing Invader 
speak of a plan against Pure Jade, hastened 
to question him. 

“Tt is not very admirable,” said Invader. ‘Yet 
since he has pierced our deceit, why not have him 
truly invited by our niece? We can then seize him 
on the spot.” 

“All right if he’ll do it,” said Kouo. ‘But his 
integrity has no chink in the armor. If we were 
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his marriage intermediaries, nothing would suit him 
better.” 

“We are certainly intermediaries,” jested the 
other, “but not of marriage—rather, of divorce! 
Be assured, I shall be prudent.’ 

He departed, and on returning home went 
straightway to see Icy Heart. 

“T am forced to bow before you, sage niece! In 
truth, your eyes are strong.” 

“And why bow to me, my uncle?” 

“A little while ago everybody called this Iron a 
ravisher ; you alone thought him guiltless. I have 
made an inquiry and I learn that he is indeed an 
upright man of justice.” 

“It’s all over—why bring it up now?” 

“T met him today, and in realization of his pro- 
priety, I speak of it anew.” 

“What? Ina brusque meeting, you have realized 
that he was upright and proper?” 

“Going out today, I met him before your door. 
I recalled his change of countenance and his abrupt 
departure when I had spoken of marriage between 
you, and supposed he had returned with evil inten- 
tions. So I advanced to seize him and force an ex- 
planation, but I swiftly understood that he came with 
the best of intentions.” 
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“And how did you understand this?” 

“When I demanded what he wanted, he said that 
at the capital he had heard of Judge Fong’s prose- 
cution, and without thought to the distance, he had 
come to combat Fong. Arriving before your door, 
he saw the last proclamation and knew rumor had 
deceived him; so, without knocking, he departed. Is 
he not a man of integrity and uprightness?” 

“What you tell me, uncle, increases the gratitude 
I already bore him for having saved me before the 
court. My respect and esteem for him pass all 
bounds.” 

“Your care for him well compensated his service. 
Your heroism is of equal merit. Yet he came from 
afar to help you, and one cannot consider him as 
non-existent, rejoicing in silence and letting him de- 
part without a word.” 

“Your sentiments, my uncle, should be graven on 
gold and jade! Alas, I am a girl and not free to 
act. My heart is filled with gratitude, yet what 
can I do to honor this hero?” 

“You speak thus; yet you cause him to run hun- 
dreds of miles from home and will not try to com- 
fort him? You should have him come here and 
thank him. This will warm his heart, and will be 
a natural action.”’ 
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Icy Heart had never been able to thank Pure Jade 
for the aid offered Useful and now her uncle wished 
her to invite her savior to the house! This accorded 
with her own desires, and while she comprehended 
it was some wile, she resolved to utilize the trap to 
suit her own purposes. 

“What you say, uncle, is entirely right, and I 
shall obey your orders. But to invite him I should 
borrow your name and visiting card, in all pro- 
priety.” 

“Quite natural,’ approved the other. 

In her uncle’s presence Icy Heart wrote on one of 
his cards an invitation to a little feast at noon the 
next day. Calling Useful, she told him to remit 
the invitation. The steward said he did not know 
where the young man was lodging. 


bf 


“T know,” exclaimed Invader. “TI will lead you 


there.”’ 


it 


Precisely at this moment, Pure Jade was in some 
hesitation. He did not know if he should depart 
before learning all that had occurred, yet could not 
decide on a proper source of information. He saw 
Useful enter the inn, and was filled with joy. He 
questioned him. 
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“After meeting you,” replied the steward, “at 
the gates of the capital, I was overtaken by a mes- 
senger from Judge Fong, and was forced to re- 
turn immediately.” 

When he had explained all he knew of the matter, 
he handed Pure Jade the card of invitation. The 
latter, after expressing his joy to know all danger 
now ended by the proclamation, replied: 

“T should go to your palace to thank Little Sister 
for her aid in curing me, but I fear to arouse sus- 
picions and dare not accept her invitation. So re- 
turn and tell her I shall never forget her kindness.” 

“At least, you could be received by our master!” 

“My relations with Little Sister are those of 
rectitude and heroism. Feasts do not enter into 
them. So thank her; I certainly cannot go.” 

Not insisting, Useful returned to so advise his 
mistress. Invader was present. She was delighted 
to have apprised Pure Jade not only of recent hap- 
penings but of her own feelings, and she respected 
him for refusing to come as she had anticipated 
he would do. 

Invader, however, finding his schemes blocked, 
was not so content. He went off to find Kouo and 
consult with him. 
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“Evidently this young man is amorous,” he said, 
“but we have tried to trick him in a hundred ways, 
without success. I believe you cannot hope to hin- 
der his plans.” 

“T have come to think him a shadow, a wander- 
ing ghost!” said Kouo. “What can I, a mere loyal 
gentleman, effect against him? I passed for the 
hero of this prefecture—and here he comes into my 
own town, effecting vile relations with the girl I 
wished to marry! He evades all our traps. I have 
no time to bother with him. 

“Tomorrow I shall merely go to salute him, say- 
ing that I was drawn by his reputation as a hero. 
He will not dare the discourtesy of not returning 
my visit; and when he comes, Ill prepare a feast at 
which my friends Tchang, Li and Wang will be pres- 
ent. We'll drink ourselves half drunk, get him well 
fuddled, pick a quarrel with him, and crush him! 
With plenty of strong fellows at hand to bear him 
down, we'll leave him half dead, and my anger will 
lessen. After, I will lay a complaint before old 
Fong, who might like to favor the son of his su- 
perior but won’t dare be too hard on all the big men 
of the place. Won't that work?” 

Invader stamped with joy. “This trick will give 
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us supreme satisfaction! I hope you can bring it 
about. Since you have decided, why not visit him 
today? He might depart tomorrow.” 

So Kouo, seated in his palanquin, accompanied 
by a numerous retinue, and with a servant bearing 
his great cardcase before him, set off to the trav- 
eler’s tavern. On receiving the visiting card, Pure 
Jade sent word by Quicksilver that he was not at 
home, but Kouo had already left his vehicle and had 
entered. He murmured a number of polite phrases, 
and then got into his palanquin and went off. 

“T am his enemy,” thought Pure Jade, “yet he 
comes to salute me—why? Is this some new trick 
after all the others have failed?” He laughed softly. 
“So you think to annoy me? But I depart tomor- 
row, and you'll have no time to start any scandal. 
I will not see you—ah! This fellow is the son of 
an Academician, for all his rascality, and has come 
to see me in great state. If I do not return the 
visit, he will say I am swollen with pride and do 
not know the Rites. So I'll go tomorrow early, 
present a card, and salute him; he will not be up and 
can’t receive me, This will be shrewd, but accord- 
ing to propriety.” 

Next morning, the sun was not yet up when Pure 
Jade told Quicksilver to assemble their luggage and 
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be ready to depart. Then, with a boy of the inn 
carrying his card, he went to salute his enemy. 
Kouo, however, had set spies about, and was imme- 
diately advised; so well advised, indeed, that when 
Pure Jade reached the door he found his host in 
robe and cap of ceremony, smiling and awaiting him 
near the entry. 

“Yesterday,” Kouo said,” I wished only lightly to 
witness my respect and esteem. I did not dare hope 
you would take the trouble to honor me by your 
presence!’ And he multiplied his bowing and scrap- 
ing as he conducted his visitor to the court of honor. 

Pure Jade had intended to leave a card and depart. 
He saw Kouo the ¥ery soul of amiability and friend- 
liness, yet he did not melt the ice of his countenance, 
and only bowed twice. Kouo brought him into an 
interior hall and made him sit down, offering him 
tea. 

“For a long time,” he said, “I have heard your 
fame spread afar, and desired avidly to meet you. 
On your previous sojourn in our poor town I could 
not invite you, but today I bid you to a feast of ten 
days in order to fulfil my desire.” 

Pure Jade, having drunk his tea, rose. 

“T receive gratefully the friendly sentiments of 
my Great Elder Brother, and would like to obey him, 
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but my spirit longs to return home even as an arrow, 
and I depart at once. Perhaps another time I may 
have the pleasure of meeting you again.” 

He would have gone out, but Kouo stopped him. 
“To meet without drinking, is impossible! Remain, 
if only for three days!” 

“Your humble brother must really depart; I be- 
seech you to excuse me.” 

Again Pure Jade made a step toward the door, 
but Kouo detained him anew. 

“Although I may be ungifted,” he said, “I am 
the son of a high magistrate; you should not treat 
me thus casually! If you so despise me, you should 
not have come to honor me with a sight of you. 
You are my invited guest; it is only proper that I 
should act as host and detain you for a little.” 

“T receive with humility the high regard of my 
Great Brother, but I am already starting my trip and 
am not dressed to appear in your palace.” 

“Since you disdain my friendship, I shall detain 
you by force! You have come in morning costume 
and shall depart in morning costume. I only ask you 
to accept a light repast before mounting in your 
chariot.” 

Pure Jade did not wish to remain, but the insist- 
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ence of his host made it difficult to resist without 
offense, and he accepted. Kouo was thanking him 
when, suddenly, Invader entered and hastened to 
salute Pure Jade, his visage wreathed in smiles. 

“My niece wished to thank you yesterday, send- 
ing you my card. I know not why you refused my 
invitation, but today I have better luck, and meet 
you.” 

“T came as the wild grass, not thinking of feasts,” 
said Pure Jade, ‘‘and that is why I excused myself. 
Today, I have come like a thornbush, but Elder 
Brother Kouo has so insisted that I feared to be 
ride.” 

Now, seeing both men animated by apparent good 
feeling, Pure Jade let them conduct him to table. 
Wine was already set out. 

“When I accepted the honor you deigned to of- 
fer,” he protested, “I thought only of food. It is not 
the proper time for drinking.” 

Kouo broke out laughing. “Let us drink slowly, 
and we'll soon reach the proper time!” 

The three men sat down, smiling. And soon, each 
of them offering toasts, which could not be refused, 
they had passed some time in drinking. Pure Jade 
was on the point of rising, when the third son of 
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General Wang was announced. The presentations 
were made and all the drinkers sat down again. 

“The Elder Brother has come in time to meet 
the hero, our Brother Iron?” cried Kouo. 

“Was it not you,” asked Wang, “who entered the 
forbidden palace?” 

“Precisely,” replied Pure Jade. The other bowed 
to him. 

“For a long time I have looked high to see you—”’ 
and filling a large cup, he presented it to the trav- 
eler. “I borrow the wine of Elder Brother Kouo to 
show my esteem for you!” 

Pure Jade took the cup and presented him with 
a similar one, saying; “Your little brother is too 
humble to merit the eulogy of Your Excellency!’ 

And both emptied their cups. The traveler would 
have liked to stop here, but now was announced 
the second son of Li the Academician. As the com- 
pany rose, Li entered laughing. 

“We've known each other a long while—stay 
seated!” 

“We have here a guest from afar,” said Kouo, 
and presented Pure Jade. The courtesies exchanged, 
all seated themselves once more. The traveler was 
now half drunk and wanted only to get away, so he 
refused the cup offered by the new arrival. 
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“T came early,” he said, “and have already drunk 
heavily. Besides, it is time to depart, for I must 
be on the road—” 

Li feigned indignation. “The Elder Brother 
shows me too much contempt! If he wished to de- 
part, why did he not leave before my arrival?” 

Old Invader broke in. “Lord Iron wanted to 
leave some time ago, and it was not sight of you 
which decided him. Now, to bring you around 
to friendliness, we condemn you both to drink three 
full cups!” 

Pure Jade was forced to sit down and drink them. 
Scarcely had he finished, when the elder son of 
Tchang, of the Ministry of Officers, was announced. 
This fellow had his girdle awry, a square bonnet, 
and two vicious eyes in a face like hemp. He was 
already drunk. 

“Which of you,’ he cried out, “is the Elder 
Brother Iron, who has come to play the hero in our 
town but has failed to visit me?” 

Pure Jade stood up to salute, but at these words 
checked himself. 

“Tt is I,” he said, “and I am ignorant what ad- 
vice you would give me.” 

Tchang looked at the traveler without salutation 


and went into roars of laughter. 
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“I supposed this famous hero Iron had seven 
heads and eight bilious bladders! But, with his blue- 
black brows and white face, he looks like a woman. 
Let’s test him out—see how he carries his liquor!” 

All the drinkers praised this discourse loudly. 
“Elder Brother Tchang has uttered admirable words 
—he is full of courage!” 

Pure Jade was already forced into his seat, and 
now Tchang poured two large cups. He held one 
out, and took up the other, saying: 

“When friends drink, they should have the heart 
to drink! I have just met you and only know your 
face—not your heart. Take this cup!” 

He emptied his own at a draught and showed 
the bottom dry. Pure Jade had to do the same, 
and then Tchang cried out joyously. 

“This is something like a friend!” 

He again filled the two cups, but Pure Jade ex- 
cused himself. 

“T’ve been sitting here a long time and have drunk 
a good deal—three cups with this one, three with 
that one. Really, I cannot go on—” 

“If you've drunk three cups with each of these 
lords,” broke in Tchang, “why drink only one with 
me? Do you disdain me? I tell you frankly, I 
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haven't the reputation of supporting contempt very 
tamely! And I shan’t endure yours.” 

He again emptied his cup. Pure Jade was four- 
fifths drunk, and took the cup but could not drink. 
Pressed by Tchang, he set it on the table and kept 
his eyes fastened on his chair without a word, merely 
shaking his head. Seeing that he refused, Tschang 
flushed with anger. 

“T offer and you refuse? Do you depend on your 
strength to insult me?” 

His body lissom with wine, Pure Jade leaned back 
in his chair and shook his head. 

“Tf I drink, I drink,” he said. “If I don’t drink, 
then I don’t drink. Why speak of strength and in- 
sults?” 

“Do you dare not to empty that cup?” shouted 
Tchang with increased anger. 

“Tf I don’t, what will happen?” 

“Little animal!” burst forth Tchang. “You can 
boast your influence in your own town, but do you 
dare come to Shantung to play the hero? If you 
don’t drink willingly, Pll force it down you!” 

And taking up the cup, he emptied it in the face of 
Pure Jade. 

The latter, even in his condition, understood the 
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insult. Swift as a flaming star he wakened, leaped 
up, grasped and twisted the wrists of Tschang. 

“Your gall-bladder is indeed great, you slave, 
to dare provoke the tiger and seek death!” 

“You dare to strike me?” cried Tchang. 

Pure Jade struck him on the mouth. “If I beat 
you, then what ?” 

Wang and Li, seeing the treatment handed to 
their friend, cried out confusedly. 

“Little animal! Where are his manners thus to 
strike people!” 

Kouo added his word; “With good intentions, 
we kept him here to drink; now he pretends to be 
drunk and acts like a wild man! Shut the doors, 
that he may not escape, and beat him until he is 
sober. Then carry him before the Great Judge for 
punishment.” 

He put up a shout. Seven or eight robust rascals 
suddenly entered from each side of the room. In- 
vader essayed, hypocritically, to calm the tumult. 

“No violence!’ he said, and tried to seize the arm 
of Pure Jade. 

The latter was now cold sober, and seeing the 
situation, knew he was entrapped. An icy smile 
crossed his face. 

“Band of mad dogs! You dare outrage me?” 
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Pure Jade Attacked by Kouo’s Bruisers. 
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With one hand he seized Tchang, who could not 
resist. With the other, he pushed over the table, 
flinging cups, teapots and saucers to earth, Then 
he violently repelled Invader. 

“T will not beat you, for the sake of your niece—” 

The other staggered ten paces across the room, 
and there fell prostrate, vainly trying to rise. Wang 
and Li dared not advance, but set up confused cries. 
Kouo, calling them to aid him, signalled his men to 
attack and these rushed forward. 

Pure Jade now served himself with Tchang as 
he had formerly with the prince, swinging up the 
graduate and sweeping back the assailants with his 
body. They rolled over each other. Tchang was 
giddy, with flowers before his eyes, throwing up the 
wine he had drunk, and now he yelled with all his 
strength. 

“Don’t attack—I want to speak with him—’ 

“You have nothing to say to me,” cried Pure 
Jade. “Let me out of here, and it’s ended. Stop 
me, and I'll kill you all!” 

“T will guide you,’ cried Tchang. “Let him 
out—” 

So the traveler still holding to his prisoner, left the 
room, while the others stared at him. , Although in 


such rage that their eyes were rigid and their mouths 


252 THE BREEZE IN THE MOONLIGHT 


working they dared not advance against the pleas 
and orders of Tchang. 

“Let him go,” they murmured. “We'll see later 
who comes out on top!” 

Pure Jade pretended not to hear them, and went 
on to the gate. Here he loosed his victim. 

“Elder Brother,” he said, ‘““you may inform your 
friends that if I had a sword I could overthrow 
thousands of assassins and myriads of horsemen; 
what are three or four drunken rakes and a dozen 
porters, to me? Do they really hope thus to pull 
the whiskers of a ferocious tiger? Had I not con- 
sidered the honor of your families, I would have 
beaten you all flat. I have given them their lives; 
let them burn incense morning and evening to thank 
heaven for my grace!” 

And hastening his step, he returned to his tavern. 


III 


Before the gate, Pure Jade saw Quicksilver with 
the luggage, and here too was Useful, holding a 
horse and waiting. The surprised traveler inquired 
what he wanted. 

“Little Elder Sister,” said the steward, “learned 
that Kouo had detained you in drinking, with some 
bad purpose, and felt sure there would be a row; 
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she knew Kouo could not harm you and would only 
suffer loss and bitterness, but he would not overlook 
his defeat and might raise a great racket. If Lord 
Iron did not defend himself at the start, Kouo would 
cook up some slander which you could not well dis- 
pute. 

“Now, Little Elder Sister learned that Judge Fong 
has gone to the town of Eastern-Glory, not far 
away. Let our lord at once go to see him and lay 
bare the abominable conduct of Kouo; in prefer- 
ring a complaint, you will prevent him from taking 
the initiative. So she told me to bring you this 
horse.” 

Pure Jade was filled with delight. “Little Elder 
Sister is most thoughtful for me; truly she arouses 
a gratitude which boils without ceasing! What 
foresight, what keen wit! I follow her advice on the 
spot.”’ 

Entering the inn, he took his noon meal, then paid 
the host, mounted the horse, and set forth for the 
town of Eastern-Glory to see Judge Fong. Useful 
and Quicksilver followed him. In all verity: 


“Her thought flies out to seek him swift, 
Questing to aid him on his road. 
In service lies her only gift— 
What gift more rare can be bestowed ?” 
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On reaching the town, Pure Jade found that the 
judge was sitting in his official court, so he hastened 
to draw up a complaint against the four young men 
and Invader, accusing them of having plotted to 
trap him and demanding an inquiry. Then he went 
to the yamen to prefer his charges. There he struck 
the gong of appeal, the guards came running, and 
he was ushered into the Court of Cinnabar. 

According to the prescribed ritual toward a rep- 
resentative of Heaven’s justice, Pure Jade knelt and 
proffered his complaint. Fong, from his seat, had 
already recognized the plaintiff; he read the docu- 
ment and knew this was Pure Jade. Without finish- 
ing his reading, he rose and ordered his lictors to 
ask the young man into the inner hall. 

There, Pure Jade again wished to kneel, but Fong 
checked him and offered him a seat, and served him 
with tea. 

“Wise son,” he asked, “when did you arrive here, 
and what have you come to do?” 

“This unworthy student travels to instruct him- 
self and has no particular business. I should not 
have bothered you, but I fell among rascals who 
sought to injure and even kill me. Luckily I escaped, 
and have come to pray the Terrace of Bounty to clear 
me of all blame.” 
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“Who are the bold rascals who dared attack you? 
I will put the law on them without mercy.” 

Taking up the complaint, he read it carefully. 
Then he raised his brows, and sighed deeply. 

“Of course—these same fellows! The father of 
Kouo is at court; if we hurt the muscle, the bone 
suffers. It is no easy matter—but he has offended 
my wise son, and | will consider the affair care- 
fully.” 

“Indeed it is no easy matter, and I much regret 
causing the Ancient Terrace of Dignity such trouble. 
But I live far away, and if I did not explain these 
things with care, I fear they might calumniate me 
and trump up false charges. I only ask for an in- 
quiry and the filing of a dossier regarding it, with- 
out any punishment.” 

At this, the judge brightened. “I thank my wise 
son for his aid, and pray you to remain a few days 
until I finish the matter.” 

But Pure Jade insisted on departing without de- 
lay, so the judge presented him with a score of 
ounces of silver, and he took his leave. In all verity: 


“Laws are fine dreams, 
Lazy judges are dreamers ; 
Wide-awake are the schemes 
Of narrow-eyed schemers!’”’ 
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Those who do not know what happened to Pure 
Jade after his departure, have only to read the next 
chapter. 
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IN REFUSING BETROTHAL GIFTS, WORDS ANGER 
THE JEALOUS 


I 
It is said in a poem: 


“A breath of rudeness can obscure the face 

Of Marriage. Friendliness and music close 

Their doors against dour Hatred and his Woes 
Attendant; how then should he find a place 
In a betrothal, where two hearts enlace 

In loveliest harmony that closer grows 

With every thought, and only sweetness knows— 
Union of friendship and of music’s grace? 


Unhappy he who dares resort to threats 
In such a case! He wakes to vain regrets.” 


T has been told how Pure Jade quitted Judge 

Fong. On leaving the palace he told Useful 

what had passed, word for word, in order that it 
might so reach Icy Heart. 

“Little Elder Sister,” he added, “is as wise and 
257 
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bold as anyone who has ever lived. I shall ever ven- 
erate her, and I hate the rule preventing friendship 
between man and woman; but I can only thank her 
from afar.” 

Then he gave back the horse to the steward, who 
went home. He himself rented a mule and turned 
his face toward Ta-Ming. In all verity: 


“Folly, to dam back Circumstance with Right; 
Folly, to thus deny love’s greater might! 
However sundered, heart goes out to heart— 
A lute of jade finds friends in blackest night.” 


We shall speak no more of Useful or of Pure 
Jade’s departure. 


lal 


Kouo, assembling three rascals and seven or eight 
bruisers, had hoped to give his enemy a good beat- 
ing and thus dispel the resentment of his heart. 
When Pure Jade beat them down like wolves and 
made Tchang conduct him to the gate, none could 
find words in their consuming rage, until Invader 
broke the silence. 

“We have planned too lightly in this matter, and 
fury will not help us. That little animal is strong!” 

“He may be strong,” broke in Kouo, “but we 
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failed to beat him because Elder Brother Tchang 
protected him. Wait until I gather twenty or thirty 
men, I'll beat him! Then we can denounce him to 
the judge.” 

“Tf you gather men,” cried Tchang, “T’'ll bring 
twenty or thirty to help!” 

Wang and Li, too, gathered their forces for the 
attack, and in their eagerness all got more than a 
hundred and ten men together. This whole troop, 
led by the four young fellows and Invader, rushed 
to the tavern ; but when they got there, Pure Jade had 
already departed. In their wrathful disappointment, 
they fell to blaming each other. 

“We'll not lose our vengeance because he has 


) 


gone,” cried Kouo at last. “I'll make a complaint, 
then the judge will have him stopped and brought 
back.”’ 

“But,” objected Invader, “he lives in Chi-li prov- 
ince and not Shantung, so the judge can’t have him 
brought back.”’ 

“Bah! It’s not hard to get all the officials after 
him. We have only to swear that, when he spoke 
of thousands of assassins and myriads of horse- 
men, he was talking about revolting, and that we 
jumped on him because he tried to attach us to his 
standard. The governor will have to send our ac- 
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cusation to the capital. I’ll send a messenger to ask 
the quiet help of our friends; and, were he ten thou- 
sand times as strong, his might would avail him 
nothing!” 

“Admirable plan!” cried the others. 

So, in the name of all four, they drew up an ac- 
cusation. Invader was designated as a witness. Then 
they left in company for the town of Eastern-Glory. 

When the time of audience came, they presented 
themselves and made their petition. Judge Fong 
read it carefully, and found that it tallied with the 
complaint of Pure Jade. He would have refused 
to prosecute, but feared lest the four plaintiffs cast 
blame on him. So, remarking that Invader was 
named as witness, he summoned him for interroga- 
tion. 

Naturally, Invader had let his name be used be- 
cause he relied on the influence of the young men. 
When he saw himself cited all alone by the judge, 
without having had time to prepare a deposition, he 
nearly fainted with fright. Trembling, he implored 
his friends to accompany him, and they all advanced, 
but the guards stopped them. So Invader entered 
the Court of Cinnabar alone, and knelt before the 
magistrate. 

“You are Invader Water?” asked the judge. 
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“That is your humble servant’s name,” stammered 
the other. 

“You are witness in this case? Do you bear 
witness of your own will, or have the four others 
forced you to speak?” 

“In this matter, I bear witness right willingly, and 
have not been forced. It is only because your hum- 
ble servant heard with his own ears the proposed 
revolt of this Iron!’ 

“Then he truly proposed to revolt! What are the 
words of rebellion he uttered?’ 

“He boasted of having such power that, if he 
but held a blade in hand, thousands of assassins and 
myriads of horsemen could not kill him.” 

“Did you alone hear these rebellious words, or 
the others also?” 

“Had I been alone, I had done wrong to denounce 
him. But the four others heard, also, and it was 
they who preferred an accusation.” 

“Tf all five of you heard him, you must have been 
plotting together. Where were you?” 

Not having prepared any story, Invader remained 
for a moment without speaking, mouth open and 
tongue hanging, “making a flower-tongue.” The 
judge at once called for the heavy bastinado; and 
the lictors, rushing like tigers or wolves, brandished 
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the instrument of torture before the witness, whose 
face had become ashen. Then the judge struck the 
table with his hand. 

“I ask you what took place; you heard me! Why 
don’t you answer?” 

Terrified, Invader was a bundle of bones without 
will. . 

“T heard the rebellious words in the house of 
Kouo,” he replied. 

“What was Pure Jade Iron doing in the house of 
Kouo?” 

“He knew that Kouo was of rich and influential 
family, and under pretext of calling on him, had got 
into the house.” 

“Why were you there?” 

“Kouo is your humble servant’s son-in-law. I 
often visit him.” 

“What were you all doing? Talking, drinking, 
perhaps quarreling?” 

Invader saw whither these questions led, but could 
find no road before him and was silent. 

“I see through this affair!” exclaimed the judge. 
“Tf you don’t tell the truth, vile slave, I will take 
you alive and have you beaten to death!” 

Terrified, Invader confessed everything. “When 
I got there, they were drinking. I drank, too.” 


1. 
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“How did Wang, Li and Tchang happen to be 
there?” 

“They just dropped in. Then we all drank to- 
gether.” 

“And when, having drunk deeply, he wished to 
revolt, all you five others wanted to revolt too? 
Then why accuse him alone?” 

“Kouo had kept Iron there to drink, meaning well. 
But this Iron, when he got drunk, showed us his 
true face, threw over the table, striking confusedly 
around him, and knocked the attendants about. It 
was then he uttered the words of rebellion, and 
added that he would kill all four young men. They, 
frightened, are come before your Presence; if they 
had plotted with him, they would never have dared 
come!” 

“When he struck you, no doubt it was because 
you had laid hands on him?” 

“Not at all. The broken furniture and other 
things are still there. The Old Maternal Uncle may 
send anyone to see them.” 

“Since you were fighting, and he was alone, come 
from afar, against you five and your servants, you 
must have beaten and wounded him. Then why ac- 


cuse him of revolt in the bargain?” 
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“Although he was alone, a hundred men could not 
have prevailed against him.” 

“At least you arrested him?” 

“By a violent effort he burst his bonds and we 
could not detain him. He fled.”’ 

The judge ordered the secretary to take down 
Invader’s deposition, point by point, and then ad- 
dressed him. 

“Old slave, according to your avowal this is a 
matter of a quarrel among rascally young fellows 
in liquor. As to the rebellious words, since Pure 
Jade alone uttered them, there was no plotting; be- 
sides, his utterance indicates no intent to revolt! 
You say that this Iron fled; but he was the first to 
come before my tribunal, accusing your gang of 
having schemed his injury. 

“Tt is true that you were drinking. It is true that 
you were beaten. It is true that he was alone against 
you and your dozens of servants. Therefore, it is 
true that you have plotted to injure him. ‘Your 
charge of revolt is without any proof, and your ac- 
cusation is clearly unsubstantiated. How is it that 
young men of good family prefer false accusations ? 
It is certain that you, old slave that you are, hate 
Pure Jade and have drummed up this whole affair. 
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And you dare to pose as witness, outraging and 
mocking our Court? Your principles are most 
odious.” 

Taking six little rings in a box, he flung them on 
the table, thus giving the order for the bastinado. 

The lictors rushed upon Invader, stretched him on 
the floor, and tore off his trousers. Trembling, the 
wretched man uttered a loud cry. 

“Oh Celestial Officer, Old Maternal Uncle, pardon 
for this honorable worthy!” 

“And what sort of honorable worthy are you?” 

“T am the younger brother of Water, Minister of 
War.” 

“Since you are his brother, you should know 
who composes his family?” 

“There is no son, only a daughter for whom, by 
celestial bounty, you have made a proclamation of 
protection. Our gratitude is unbounded!” 

“Well, if you desire pardon, tell me without lying 
why you hate Pure Jade, and the details of your plot 
against him.” 

Invader was held by the guards in a doubled- 
up position, his thighs in the air, and could not 
well lie. 

“Your unworthy servant really has no hatred for 
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Pure Jade Iron! It was Kouo who caused it all—” 

And he added some details which showed the 
magistrate everything. The latter had this addi- 
tional evidence taken down and Invader signed it, 
delighted to get off thus. The various parts of the 
dossier were put together and the witness, released, 
went hurrying away. 

The four young men were waiting. They heard 
his story in stupefied horror. 

“Our lives are in danger!’ they concluded. “This 
old Fong must see in a magic mirror—one can hide 
nothing from him! Let’s get out of here. And to 
think this Iron had already laid charges, when we 
said he was in flight—he’s really altogether too in- 
telligent !”’ 

All four, dejectedly, signed a withdrawal of their 
charges, then went each to his own home, aban- 
doning their enterprise for the time. 


Til 


None the less, young Kouo could not calm him- 
self. He thought it strange that Tsreng Tsi, long 
since departed to the capital, should have sent no 
news. So he sent a servant to his father, to hurry 
things along. In all verity: 
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“When slander hides its head 
One can scarcely strike it dead, 
And the Green Fly slowly poisons all the wells; 
But there’s sure to come a day 
When the veil is rent away, 
And the truth will sound abroad like golden bells!” 


Tsreng Tsi, however, had arrived and given his 
message to Kouo the Academician. Having read 
it, the latter questioned the messenger at length. 

“Why is my son so determined to marry this Little 
Water Sister? Her father is on the frontier in dis- 
grace, and therefore our doors are not equal.”’ 

“This young girl is rarely gifted. Her person is 
correct and beautiful; her character and feelings are 
pure and seemly. One could scarce find another like 
her, for in wit and talent she could not be surpassed. 
Your son has sworn to have her for his wife.” 

“Truly my son is a sot!” exclaimed the other, 
laughing. “If he is so determined, he has only to 
ask the prefect to act as intermediary. Why come 
here and cause me the trouble of seeking her father 
on the frontier?” 

“He has already asked the prefect and the gov- 
ernor, employing a hundred stratagems, making a 
thousand efforts; yet she does not wish to marry 
him. Not only their power, but that of the new pro- 
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vincial judge himself, have failed to bend her. The 
judge at first issued two proclamations ordering the 
marriage, then he changed his mind, since she sent 
an accusation to the capital.” 

“What? A young girl could have such boldness ?” 

Tsreng Tsi recounted the matter in detail, and the 
Academician was astonished. 

“If she is so intelligent and shrewd, I don’t won- 
der my son should be so taken with her! Yet the 
father also is of an unbending nature, and is not 
easily swayed. Moreover, though we are from the 
same town, we have never been on very close terms. 
In his situation, however, I don’t think he will put 
on any grand airs. 

“We must have an intermediary for this marriage 
who can go and see him. If the intermediary is of 
lower rank, he will be angry; and what person of 
rank would care to make such a journey? So it is 
necessary merely to write him, and send weighty 
presents. I will so far trouble you as to ask whether 
you could go yourself to the exile.” 

“Let the Old Maternal Uncle write the letter; 
I will carry it. I think the exile will be delighted to 
have the influence of the Old Uncle, and will not 
hesitate to give his consent to the marriage. But, 
if he should refuse? Out there he probably still has 
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a little authority ; now, the Old Uncle can screw out 
of his superiors some oppressive orders which I 
could carry. On one side, he will thus have the 
chance of a pardon; on the other, fear of chastise- 
ment. We need not worry about any repulse!” 

The Academician nodded approval. When all 
was ready, a lucky day was chosen and Tsreng Tsi 
took to the road, accompanied by two stout servants. 
In all verity: 


“Tf all his life were spent in valleys far, 
The Minister of War would be a sage; 
If all the sky had but one twinkling star— 
How many souls would go on pilgrimage ?” 


IV 


Now it has been told how Minister Water, when 
managing war affairs, had chosen a general named 
Reo Siao to repel an invasion of the frontier, giv- 
ing him command of the army. 

This Reo Siao was a native of the north-west; 
he was fiery, brave, and simple. As soon as chosen 
by the Minister, he immediately departed without 
going to consult the general in chief. This latter, 
irritated, secretly ordered the generals all around 
to retreat, so that Reo Siao fought alone an entire 
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day, without conquering. Everyone immediately 
accused him of cowardice. He was arrested, and 
Water, who had chosen him, was also prosecuted. 
Both were exiled. Water had no great influence, and 
nobody intervened for him. 

He thus passed more than a year, dreaming of 
his daughter, with nothing to do, and at some thou- 
sands of miles from his own district. He was forced 
to resign himself to wait. 

One day he was seated, melancholy, joyless. They 
announced to him that a messenger from Kouo the 
Academician, of the capital, waited to be received. 
He ordered him brought in straightway. 

Tsreng Tsi first presented his own visiting-card, 
calling himself a friend of Kouo the Academician, 
and Water received him as an honored guest. When 
they had exchanged salutations, they sat down and 
tea was served. Then the minister spoke. 

“Since I, poor student that I am, was relegated 
hither by the Divine Mercy, I have not exchanged 
words with the notables of the Court. In other days 
my Elder Brother was not known to me. Why has 
he wearied himself in coming so many miles from 
the capital ?” 

Tsreng Tsi made a low bow. “Inferior official 
that I am, how should I dare trouble the Ancient 
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Elder-born? It is only because I, as an intimate of 
Lord Kouo, received from him a mission to you. But 
I do not complain of the long road, since I am well 
repaid by the honor of knowing you.” 

“Although Lord Kouo and I were born in the 
same town, our offices have always held us at a dis- 
tance from each other. And now that I am here in 
the mists of exile, I ask why he should have given 
you this long journey? Perhaps the Court has 
thought the punishment of my fault too light, and 
has condemned me to death.” 

“Lord Kouo,” began the messenger, “hopes to 
obtain your pardon before long; but I did not come 
on that business. The elder son of Lord Kouo has 
reached marriageable age, and still has no gracious 
companion. He has heard of your honorable child, 
the Little Elder Sister of your house, the elegant 
glory of the family! He would like to knot the cord 
of his destiny with her, and turns his thoughts to 
you. Distance rendering the visits of an inter- 
mediary very difficult, Lord Kouo sent me—me, the 
man of ice! I trust this will not spoil the coming of 
peach-blossoms. He has drawn up a letter, joining 
to it gifts worthy of you.” 

Having the envelope brought by his servants, he 
bowed anew and extended it. The minister took it 
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in both hands and broke the seal. When he had 
finished reading, he dwelt reflective. 

“This Kouo is a court official,” he thought to him- 
self. “He could obtain a more brilliant alliance than 
mine, but his son is notorious for debauchery and 
is far from being the equal of my daughter. Yet— 
both living in the same town, why hasn’t he made 
overtures there instead of coming so far? Obvi- 
ously, because his local overtures had no success. 
If I consented lightly against the wishes of my 
daughter, it would be a grave fault.” 

He slipped the letter into his sleeve and said, 
aloud: 

“Although it is written: ‘The order of the par- 
ents suffices for marriages,’ none the less all power 
here below carries responsibility. I receive the re- 
quest of Lord Kouo with gratitude. He does us 
great honor by cutting the flowers of marriage in 
our house, but it is long since I left my family and 
they are very distant. More, I have no son, and 
all the management of my possessions devolves upon 
my daughter. 

“Therefore I have decided to leave to her the 
choice and the decision in her marriage. While this 
is not the usual rule, the circumstances justify ir- 
regularity. May J then ask why, in so favorable a 
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proposal, my brother has not knotted the cords, and 
why you come so far to seek my advice?” 

“Elder First-born, this response shows how clearly 
your vision overleaps thousands of miles! Young 
Kouo, having obtained the assent of his father to 
this dream-wedding, has not tried to hasten the 
drums and flutes, the bells and feasts. He addressed 
himself to your brother, and the latter has already re- 
ceived the betrothal gifts. But your daughter, 
in her chastity, considered the assent of her father 
essential, and that is why Lord Kouo sent me to 
you.” 

“Since my daughter has not assented,” thought 
the minister, “the marriage must be undesirable to 
her.” And aloud: “My daughter awaits my order, 
and Lord Kouo asks it; this is entirely proper. But 
a man like me, condemned by the Court, cannot 
be the respected patriarch of the family palace. How 
can I share in my family affairs? I can decide 
nothing that concerns my daughter while my 
disgrace obtains and while the imperial order holds. 
It would be disobedient to the imperial order were I 
to mix in private affairs, joyous matters such as the 
marriage of my daughter, when I should be entirely 
devoted to repenting my crime.” 

“Oh Ancient First-born!’ said Tsreng Tsi. 
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“Your words of gold and jade are entirely those of 
a high official wrapped in rectitude and not daring 
to despise superior orders! But according to the 
Rites, one must put away what is secondary in order 
to consider what is essential. If you will accord us 
a more direct word, you will accomplish a union that 
will be happy through a hundred years, and those 
who are beneath the thunder and lightning of our 
Sacred Emperor can supplicate him in your favor.” 

“Your objection is just and well taken. But on re- 
flection, this marriage does not seem very certain.” 

“Eh? In what way?” 

“Old Lord Kouo is an important official, I am 
only an exile; our doors are not equal. My daughter 
is in the south, I am in the north, and we cannot 
communicate with each other. In the third place, 
I have no son, and in my absence it is my daughter 
who continues the sacrifices to our ancestors. Her 
marriage is not possible. Finally, I have no proof 
that the two parties are in harmony; I do not know 
the face of my son-in-law. So I will be grateful, 
Elder Brother, if you will answer that I beg Lord 
Kouo to excuse me.” 

Tsreng Tsi insisted three and four times, but in 
vain. The minister now offered his visitor a little 
feast and detained him two or three days. 


General Reo Siao. 
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Seeing he was powerless to obtain a consent, 
Tsreng Tsi resolved to show the old man the card 
of Kouo and the orders given by the authorities to 
the officer commanding this part of the frontier, to 
the end of forcing Water to yield, or of punishing 
him if he resisted. 

At this, the minister was furious. “I have com- 
mitted a fault toward the Court,” he cried, “but 
not toward Kouo the Academician! How dare he 
aggravate my punishment by his own authority? 
My daughter has committed no crime—why con- 
demn her to marriage? Exiled as I am, I cannot 
hope for much longer life; the fear of torture 
will not tear a consent from me!’’ 

The messenger was forced to gather his luggage 
and depart for the capital. In all verity: 

“Hard to alter is an image wrought from bronze and 
granite twain ; 
Vain are threats against a nature if it be of stubborn 
grain. 
When a man is brave, what boots it how the torrents 
rush and roll? 


He may die, but dies the master of his own immortal 
soul.” 


Vv 


Returning to the capital, Tsreng Tsi carefully re- 
ported the obstinate refusal of Water. Kouo the 
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Academician was filled with huge anger, and in a 
hundred secret ways tried to injure the exile. 
Six months later came an alarm at this part of 
the frontier. All the post-commandants were slain; 
for a moment, the army was without leaders. The 
Court asked high officials to nominate suitable can- 
didates. Profiting by this occasion, Kouo handed 
in a petition. He charged that all the trouble was 
due to Minister Water being deceived in the char- 
acter of General Reo Siao. The general still lived, 
the exile of Water was not a sufficient punishment, 
and so the officers had become discouraged. He 
demanded that Reo Siao be judged anew by the 
Minister of Punitions, the President of the Cen- 
sors and the Minister of the Imperial House, con- 
vened in a special court. Also, he advised that 
Water be ordered to commit suicide. After this, the 
officers of the army would put forth all their efforts. 
A few days later, an edict was rendered in favor 
of this petition, and Reo Siao was summoned to 
trial. Before the tribunal was now repeated the 
ancient adventure of Li Po and Kuo Tse-y. If you 
are ignorant of what passed there, read the follow- 
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HE SAVES A CONDEMNED MAN AND REVEALS A HERO 
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It is said in a poem: 


“Only fleshly qualities are seen 

By fleshly eyes ; a hero in the rough 

May seem a sorry hack, scarce good enough 
To order bowls upon the village green. 
A very saint, of nature crystalline 

And jade-like, seems of ordinary stuff 

To all his neighbors; one must vaunt and puff 
Ere men can tell high talent by its mien. 


If this be true, then how appropriate 
The observation in affairs of state!” 


HE three justiciary bodies—the Minister of Pu- 

nitions, President of Censors, and Minister of 

the Imperial House—received the Divine Edict, ar- 
ranged a day of judgment, and cited Reo Siao. 

On that same day, Pure Jade reached the capital 
on business. He asked his mother about the case 
his father was judging. “It is the question of a 
general who should die for his incapacity. The 
case has already been tried once.” 
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Interested, Pure Jade declared that he would go 
to hear the debate. Accompanied by a steward, he 
went to court. The decree condemning Reo Siao 
to decapitation was already handed down, and the 
condemned man was to be executed the same day. 
Making his way through the crowd, the young man 
looked at the general. The latter was about thirty; 
his face was energetic, and had the mustaches of a 
tiger. Pure Jade was astonished, and questioned 
him. 

“Why, for a simple tactical fault, have you been 
so severely punished ?” 

The other replied in a voice that rolled like 
thunder. 

“For me, death is only a return to life; it is noth- 
ing! But I deny that they accused me of any tacti- 
cal error, with my ability and courage!” 

“In such case, what is your crime?” 

“The affair is ended; why speak of it?” 

“If that is your attitude, say nothing. But today 
we need capable officers on the frontiers. Why exe- 
cute you?” 

And he entered into the court-room. Avoiding the 
lictors, he addressed the three judges in a loud 
voice. 

“Oh Ancient Great Men! You are high officials, 
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immediately below the Court, and you should give 
your whole effort to the cause of the state. How is 
it that at this moment, when the country is devoid of 
good officers, you condemn a great general to death 
for a light fault? Your error toward the state is 
grave. Is this a matter of national vengeance or pri- 
vate feud?” 

The three judges, having received the imperial re- 
script covering the petition of Kouo, had not dared 
to contest the justice of the measure, but at heart 
they felt great remorse. And now they were 
abruptly challenged before their own tribunal! 

They were happy and angered, astonished and 
humiliated, all at once. Looking more closely, they 
recognized Pure Jade. Censor Iron, not wishing to 
seem indulgent toward his son, struck the table 
violently. 

“Audacious animal!’ he cried. “You dare to 
speak thus to the highest magistrates, the defenders 
of the law—you, a mere student? And after an Im- 
perial Decree has been issued? What mad words are 
these ?” 

And he ordered the guards to arrest Pure Jade. 
The latter protested. 

“The Court has instituted gongs of appeal in order 
that anyone may utter words unafraid, without pun- 
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ishment. Why cannot injustice be laid bare, before 
this court of life and death?” 

“What is Reo Siao to you, that you speak of in- 
justice?” 

“T do not know him at all; but I know such great 
talents are very hard to find!” 

“The life and death of officials lies in the hands of 
the Court. Who are you to come thus, acting like 
a barbarian? Arrest me this fellow at once!” 

The guards advanced to seize him, but the two 
other judges shook their heads, and had the young 
man led before their table. Then, with fair words, 
they exhorted him to be calm. 

“Wise son, your entrails are boiling, and your 
character is direct, but the state has its laws and 
judges. This Reo Siao was first condemned to 
prison, and because of him, Minister Water was sent 
into exile. Now, through these past faults, new 
evils have come to pass. Kouo the Academician has 
made a report recommending decapitation, and the 
Emperor has approved. Who would dare to 
oppose ?” 

Hearing this, Pure Jade sighed deeply. 

“Oh Great Men! Yours are the words of officials 
loving their posts and prerogatives, but not protect- 
ing the people. Watching you, how can your subor- 
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dinates help acting like you? This does not corre- 
spond at all to the teachings of antiquity. Now, this 
Reo Siao shows himself at a glance to be a brave 
man, a hero. He is surely useful to the state. If 
you have decided on his death, why not decapitate 
me in his place—since I am useless to the state? 
I believe that at this moment no general on the 
frontiers could equal Reo Siao.” 

“Though he have talent, is he not a criminal ?” 

“From olden days, even great heroes have com- 
mitted faults. That is why the Court instituted a 
redemption of errors by merit. It is just of this I 
wish to speak.” 

The Minister of Punitions observed: “In such 
case a surety is necessary. Would you really be 
willing to die if he should not redeem his error?” 

“If Reo Siao cannot accomplish great deeds, let 
them decapitate me. My head is surety for my 
words.” 

The minister turned to the Censor. 

“Since your honorable son gives himself as surety, 
we cannot refuse. Let us draw up a report to the 
throne asking the imperial approbation.” 

The court then ordered Reo Siao ied back to 
prison, and Pure Jade was made to sign an endorse- 
ment as security. Then a report was made to the 
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Throne. Early next morning came a rescript of ap- 
proval, in these terms: 


“To manage the frontiers men must be upright and 
energetic. Since Pure Jade guarantees that Reo Siao 
has sufficient talent and ability to check the disorders 
on our frontiers, why should we not show indulgence ? 
We temporarily pardon his past faults and restore his 
rank. Let him go without delay to direct our troops 
and defeat our enemies. If he accomplishes meritorious 
acts, he will be promoted. If he again commits a fault, 
he will be decapitated. As to First-Living Water, who 
first nominated him, let his merit and his crime follow 
those of Reo Siao. We hope he will cover himself with 
glory, for it is better to die before the enemy than on 
the execution-ground. With respect, this!” 


The Divine Edict promulgated, Reo Siao thanked 
the Divine Mercy from his prison; and once out, 
he jumped on horseback and hastened to thank Pure 
Jade. On meeting, the two men recognized one 
another for heroes, with much esteem and love. 
Pure Jade detained the officer for a meal, and they 
discussed fencing and military tactics. Next morn- 
ing Reo Siao put himself right with the Minister 
of War and departed to join the army. 

Before six months passed, they learned that order 
was re-established on the frontier. The Son of 
Heaven in great joy gave Reo Siao the post of 
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general in chief. As to Minister Water, his post was 
restored and an advancement in rank was soon given 
him. Pure Jade, by whose merit the victory had 
been brought to pass, received the rank of Nomi- 
nee to the Forest of Brushes. 

Kouo the Academician, however, felt he had lost 
face; and asking leave under plea of illness, he re- 
mained at home. In all verity: 


“Subtle schemers go to. work 
With an oily-righteous smirk, 

Of the common weal they usually prate; 
When their stratagems fall through 
They are penitent and blue— 

But it’s just a—little—bit—too—late!” 


II 


Vice-minister Water, now promoted to rank of 
minister and recalled to the capital, was covered with 
glory. The officers of his recent location, who had re- 
ceived the secret instructions of Kouo, were on the 
contrary terrified, and all came to implore his clem- 
ency. Water bore no malice and pardoned them. 

Arriving at the capital, he first thanked the 
Throne; then, learning how Pure Jade had saved 
him, he went to present two cards, one for Censor 
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Iron, the other for his rescuer. When his visit to 
the father was finished, he asked to see the son. 

“The examinations take place this autumn, and he 
has secluded himself for study among the Western 
Hills, and will greatly regret missing you.” 

The caller left. The Censor sent a messenger in- 
viting his son to come to the city to return the visit. 
Pure Jade sighed at this news. 

“Tf he came to salute me, it is only to thank me 
for having saved him with General Reo. I should 
not see him.” 

And he charged the messenger to tell his father he 
had no time to go to the city, and would pray him 
to thank the minister according to custom. The 
Censor approved this reply and himself went to pay 
the visit, excusing his son. The minister compli- 
mented him. 

“Famous men of antiquity permitted all to know 
their greatness, but few their face.” 

After the departure of his visitor he fell into 
thought. “My daughter Icy Heart is of exceptional 
beauty and rare intelligence. I would be hard put 
to it to find a husband worthy of her, but the acts 
of this Pure Jade are magnificent. I understand he 
is not married, I owe him gratitude; I should be 


wrong not to bring this union to pass! But I do 
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not know how he looks—it is absolutely necessary 
that I should see him!” 

On this decision, he sent off an emissary to make 
sure that the young man was really “cramming” 
among the western hills. This proving the case, he 
departed on horseback at an early hour, followed by 
three or four servitors. 

When he arrived, Pure Jade had begun his morn- 
ing meal. They announced the minister; his 
thoughts fled to Icy Heart, and he sighed at the 
obstacles accumulated between them. Now he saw 
the old man come forward, in square bonnet and 
traveling costume. 

“Elder Brother Iron,” he said, smiling, “the diffi- 
culty one has in seeing you brings the thought of 
death !” 

He took him by the hand, and examined him with 
kindly eyes, adding: “I have thought of you for a 
long time, and almost feared never to meet you. 
That is why I came in secret.” 

“How can I support the weight of this honor you 
do me?” murmured the young man. 

“T have come not only to thank you for saving me, 
but also to look upon the glory of your green youth, 
and to warm my spirit and heart near a hero.” 

Pure Jade bowed. Soon both men were seated 
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vis-a-vis, partaking of wine and meats and chatting 
freely. The minister became as the melting ice, as 
the opening flower. 

“Your high talent seems brought down from 
heaven,” he said, praising his host. “I have some- 
thing in mind which I should not, in strict ethics, 
broach to you; but we are among the hills and I 
am not afraid of thus breaking the rules. I have a 
daughter, almost eighteen, and do not exaggerate 
in saying there is no beauty like unto her beneath 
heaven. As to her intelligence, yours alone can equal 
it. I ask you only to let my words sink in, and to 
think about them. Marriage is an important affair, 
and the first words should not be lightly spoken.” 

At this Pure Jade was for a moment stupefied. 

“Oh Ancient Heaven, Ancient Heaven!” he sighed 
to himself. ‘You grant me this joy—yet make it so 
difficult! What can I do?” 

Seeing him sigh, Water asked if he were already 
betrothed. He shook his head. 

“When it is a question of marrying a paragon, 
one soon learns the defects of all the candidates be- 
tween the four seas! Where would your daughter 
find an equal?” 

“If you are not affianced, have you any doubts as 
to my daughter ?” 
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“When one is so beautiful as to overturn the em- 
pire, everyone knows her glory. But meetings by 
devious ways are not like those upon the highways. 
The nest of the dove is sometimes robbed by the 
magpie. In accepting, I would fear to wound her 
reputation, to make her lose a happy union, and to 
draw her hatred upon my head. I do not receive 
your proposal with any less gratitude.”’ 

The minister heard these obscure words with 
astonishment. 

“What are your feelings? Speak frankly and ex- 
plain these mysterious allusions!” 

“Let the Old First-born inform himself, and then 
he will understand me.” 

As the minister had not seen his daughter, he knew 
nothing of recent happenings. He saw his host did 
not wish to go into explanations, so he ceased his 
questions, and after the meal, departed. 

In all verity: 


“He came unto the lowly door 
Questing a hero’s hermitage; 
He went again; and going, bore 
The memory of a sage.” 


After leaving his host, Water reflected deeply on 
his way back. 
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“This Pure Jade is beyond doubt a hero. He re- 
fused a marriage with my daughter, yet his words 
showed him both joyous and sad. Could he suspect 
my daughter of anything incorrect? No; I know 
she is perfect. Could it be because of Kouo’s de- 
mand? But he would not regard that. Hm! I must 
speak to his parents.” 

He returned home and waited for a favorable day, 
then asked a mutual friend to speak of the betrothal 
to Censor Iron. Now, the Censor had learned how 
spitefully Kouo the Academician had persecuted 
Minister Water, because his proposal of marriage 
had been refused; also, he had heard of the excep- 
tional grace and wit of Icy Heart, and wished she 
might seem welcome to his son. 

Thus he was delighted by the message from 
Water, and gave most eager assent; then conferred 
with his wife Che. Without informing their son, 
they prepared gifts, and at the first lucky day asked 
a common friend to act as intermediary. When all 
was accomplished, they sent a servant to congratulate 
their son. 

Pure Jade, surprised, hastened home to see his 
parents. 

“Marriage is a weighty matter,’ he said. “In 
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order that it end correctly, it must begin correctly. 
One cannot give calumny any grip.” 

“Ts this girl ugly?’ demanded his father. 

“Her spirit is made from distillation of autumnal 
rains; her bones are of jade!’’ 

“Ts she stupid ?” 

“Her intelligence could not be fathomed, even by 
the Shades!” 

“Then, she is immodest?” 

“On this point, no person could equal her.” 

The two parents began to laugh. “If this is so, 
and you have the order of your parents, what 
calumny can you fear?” 

“T dare not dissimulate anything. Alas, we met 


bed 


under strange circumstances 

And he related in detail what had passed since the 
day Kouo’s attendants had jostled him. His par- 
ents listened attentively. 

“You have both been heroes of generosity and rec- 
titude,” they declared. “Your happy union will be 
a great glory to the eyes and ears. It will have com- 
menced as in a dream, among troubles, but always 
with propriety, and who could find anything to 
charge you with? Do not be worried by these cares ; 
return with peaceful heart to your studies, triumph 
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in the examinations, and lighten with your glory 
the twilight of our years.” 

“T accept, then, without bitterness, since Little 
Elder Sister will surely refuse,” said Pure Jade, see- 
ing the decision of his parents momentarily arrested. 
“When the time comes, she will find some good 
reason.” 

And leaving his parents, he returned to the west- 
ern hills to pursue his studies. In all verity: 


“Hard is virtue’s path to find, 
Hard to see, the distant goal; 
Hard to drift before the wind 
Yet remain in full control! 
So the wise man flees afar, 
Takes to staff and begging-bowl, 
Solitude his guiding star, 
Peace the guardian of his soul!” 


III 


Minister Water was delighted to have chosen and 
obtained Pure Jade for his daughter. He recalled 
that he had been long away from home, and asked 
for leave. The Court accorded him a year’s vaca- 
tion on full salary, and with joyous heart he set 
forth. 

The news of his return to favor had already 
reached Li-Tsreng prefecture, and immediately the 


GZ 


& SE 


a 


wes 


Minister Water. 


HE REVEALS A HERO 299 


prefect had written the news on a large red placard, 
he had it carried to the Water palace. Then he an- 
nounced the promotion in rank, and finally the leave 
accorded. Icy Heart had not been too sure about the 
first announcement, fearing some rascally trick; but 
when messengers followed from the prefect and the 
governor, she perceived it was all a fact. Then she 
began to ask the cause of so much happiness. 

One day, her uncle came to her abruptly. 

“Wise niece,” he said, “do you know how your 
father was returned to favor? Pure Jade became 
his surety to the Emperor!” 

“Here is a fine new invention!” she said, laughing. 
But Invader recounted the attempts of Kouo, his 
denunciations, and the intervention of the young 
man in favor of Reo Siao. Icy Heart listened, then 
asked : 

“Who has told you all this? I’m afraid it is not 
true. How woulda stealer of women be bold enough 
to address the three high justices? You should have 
instantly accused him of rebellion, uncle!’ 

The other grinned sourly. “Very well—I’ll not 
- speak to you again about anything!” 

-He went home. Icy Heart, alone, marveled to 
see how Pure Jade had saved her father after rescu- 


ing her. 
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“Tt is an omen,” she thought. “But alas, it leads 
only to gratitude, not to marriage! The designs of 
heaven are impenetrable; it seems that human affairs 
are often full of errors!” 

She thought of the hero day and night. In all 
verity : 

“Ardent spirit, 
Heart sincere; 
Deep revere it, 
Hold it dear! 
Love will steer it, 
Faith shines clear; 
What can sear it— 
What’s to fear ?” 

One day, at last, she was informed that Minister 
Water had just arrived, and that the governor and 
prefect had gone forth to meet him in the suburbs. 
Invader at once departed on horseback. 

The reception was most cordial, and not until the 
end of the day did the minister reach his own home, 
where Icy Heart awaited him. The emotion and joy 
of father and daughter were deep—but if you do not 
know what they said, read the next chapter. 
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THE PARENTS ORDER, BUT THE CHILDREN EXCUSE 
THEMSELVES 


It is said in a poem: 


“Where were the harm for them to follow 
When all the world points out the way? 
Dragon or peach-flower, bee or swallow— 
Who would repudiate love’s sway? 
Ever the Doctrine holds them steady, 
Strong to withstand the sternest test— 
Loving, their hearts are one already 
Yet they refuse to build the nest!” 


T has been told how Minister Water returned 

home. He beheld his daughter Icy Heart now 

grown up, perfect, ten times more beautiful and 
graceful than of old. 

“All my past difficulties,” he said, rejoicing, “all 
the wind and the white frost of danger, have not sad- 
dened me. Today I stand in the Divine Mercy and 
am honored with wealth, rank, the flowery meed of 
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glory ; yet my joy is not increased. But now, seeing 
you so flawless and wondrous, my heart leaps! 
Moreover, I have chosen you a fine husband, and this 
renders me still happier.” 

When Icy Heart heard her father speak of a hus- 
band, swift shadows veiled her spirit; then came the 
suspicion he must be speaking of Pure Jade. 

“My father,” she replied, “you lost my mother 
very early and you have no son on your knees. I 
am your only child, and am often grieved that I can- 
not perform the ancestral sacrifices. Why speak of 
a husband when I have scarcely seen you? My girl’s 
heart is unhappy, and despite the fear of lacking 
filial piety, it cannot bear to be taken away from 
you.” 

“There is no rule,” and her father laughed, “for- 
bidding single daughters to marry! Were it a ques- 
tion of some ordinary husband, I would first have 
come home to confer with you; but he whom I have 
chosen is of high talent, of flowery beauty, of in- 
expressible courage and energy. In his boldness, he 
fears none, and in his strength can pluck up rocks; 
further, he can use his tongue admirably! He is 
about to die of love, and that is why I decided to 
give you to him. He is Pure Jade, son of the Presi- 
dent of the Court of Censors.” 
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“Were it a question of another, I would excuse 
myself—but Pure Jade! It is quite impossible—the 
Rites concerning marriage prohibit it.” 

“Tn what way?” demanded her father, astonished. 

“You do not know the cause?” 

She told him in detail about the aspirations of 
young Kouo, his fine stratagems, the intervention of 
Pure Jade and how she had cared for him. 

“We met each other as the wild grass; we saved 
one another. This is not in conformity with the 
Rites governing marriage.” 

But the minister was filled with delight at hearing 
all this. 

“Your relations are indeed complex,’ he said. 
“T am no longer astonished at the dark and deep 
words and attitude of Pure Jade! My child, the 
manner in which you, a mere girl, have acted is 
simply adorable, and I respect still more deeply your 
fiancée. Only he could equal you; you alone could 
equal him! You will form a pair born of Heaven! 
Your marriage will be that of heroes. Not only do 
the glorious Rites not oppose it, but they will re- 
ceive fresh splendor from it. Do not trouble your- 
self, my child; my actions in this matter will not be 
unseemly.” 

In all verity: 


304 THE BREEZE IN THE MOONLIGHT 


“He who sternly fled the daughter, must the sire 
reject, 

Honor with esteem contending, veneration with re- 
enect on 


But let us speak no more of this discussion. 


II 


Young Kouo, after Tsreng Tsi reported the re- 
fusal of Minister Water, was as furious as though 
his bones had been cut. Later, he saw his father 
present a demand for decapitations, and his life was 
filled with joy. Then he learned how Reo Siao, 
saved by Pure Jade, had accomplished great actions 
and how Water had been promoted; at this, his hate 
and despair returned redoubled. But when he 
learned that Water had concluded the betrothal, his 
anger was so great as to be insupportable. 

Now he pressed Tsreng Tsi with bitter demands. 

“On this Little Elder Sister I have wasted no one 
knows how much energy of spirit; and now every- 
thing is swept away by this little animal Iron! I 
hoped to trap him cleverly and give him a good beat- 
ing to dissipate my anger—on the contrary, I was 
beaten by him in an odious manner. We denounced 
him, but he had already turned the court against us, 


Icy Heart and Her Father. 
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and we got no good out of that. Now, he marries 
her without an effort! It is absolutely necessary, 
even were I to die doing it, that I overcome him 
once and for all! I pray you find me some good 
means!” 

“When Little Elder Sister was alone, the job was 
hard enough now her father is in favor again, what 
can we hope to do? It is impossible to find any satis- 
factory stratagem.” 


“Then let there be no more talk of stratagems 


” 


“Tt is equally difficult to give up,” said Tsreng 
Tsi. “Let us only search some secret way of break- 
ing off their marriage.” 

“Could we succeed, my heart would be full of joy, 
and my spirit satisfied! But where to find the way?” 

“T have reflected that, for these families of high 
officials, reputation is an important thing. One has 
only to tell the story of Pure Jade’s stay in the 
house of Icy Heart, painting it in rather sombre 
colors; everybody will repeat it. We will see that 
the gossip reaches them, they will fear the shame, 
and will perhaps unloose the betrothal knots. If 
they fail to do this, we will get some friendly official 
to denounce them to the Throne.” 

“This plan is excellent!” cried Kouo in delight. 
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“Tomorrow I’ll go to the prefect and the governor 
and start the talk 2 

“Don’t do that!” broke in the other. “The pre- 
fect and governor already know the business too 


thoroughly. If you start the talk yourself, no one 
will believe it and you'll hurt yourself. But I have 
just learned that both the governor and the pre- 
fect are going to new posts. When their successors 
arrive, you can then go ahead and they will believe 
it. If they hold an inquiry, we will steer them 
aright.” 

“Oh Elder Brother, where do you find such 
plans?” cried Kouo admiringly. “You are surely 
the sage Confucius brought to life again!” 

“T have a still better idea,” broke in the other. 
“When I was at the capital, I saw that your father 
had frequent and mysterious relations with the 
prince, the Great Deputy Protector. The latter hates 
Pure Jade like vinegar. Now, the prince has just 
lost his first wife and has no son. Why not inform 
him of the beauty of Little Water Sister? If he 
hears that Pure Jade is already betrothed to her, he 
will redouble his efforts to marry her, in order to 


appease his hatred. We could find no better 
scheme.” 
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Kouo stamped in delighted admiration, but the 
other went on. | 

“That is not all. One of your father’s friends is 
the Great Guardian of the palace, Tseou, who has 
a niece particularly ugly and gross, still unmarried. 
Why should not your father act as intermediary be- 
tween her and Pure Jade?” 

Kouo broke into praises. ‘This is the best of all! 
But it will give you great trouble to arrange all this 
with my father-——’’ 

“Would I dare refuse to help you?” murmured 
Tsreng Tsi. In all verity: 


“These rascal tricksters everywhere abound— 
Honor is nothing but an empty sound. 
O tempora! O mores! What can we 
But meet the rogues on their own slippery ground?” 


We may now leave the projects of Kouo and 
Tsreng Tsi. 


III 


Among the western hills, Pure Jade pursued his 
studies until autumn, when he presented himself for 
examination. So great was his talent that with the 
ease of one picking flowers he obtained the rank of 
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Eminent Man. The following spring, he won with 
equal ease the rank of Admitted Savant, carrying 
off Second Breastplate honors in the classification at 
the palace. Hereupon he was named Special Auditor 
to the Forest of Brushes, thus gaining a degree on 
the rank given him for the affair of Reo Siao. 
Among these auditors, he received the post of 
Reader, which redoubled his glory and his delight. 

He was now two-and-twenty, and his father was 
anxious to see him married. At this time the year’s 
leave granted to Minister Water was up, and mes- 
sengers came recalling him to his post. Learning 
this, Censor Iron wrote him to bring Icy Heart to 
the capital, that the last ceremonies of marriage 
might be concluded. The minister entirely agreed in 
this plan. 

“The Divine Mercy recalls me to the Court,” he 
said to his daughter, ‘and I know not when I can 
return to our estate. It is impossible to leave you, 
a motherless girl, alone in the house, so you shall 
come with me.” 

“Your child thinks as you do, father dear; but 
before leaving, I should say one thing. If there is 
still talk of marrying Pure Jade, I can never obey 
you.” 

Water broke out laughing. ‘Truly a terrible anx- 
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iety! We'll attend to all that when we get there, 
my child.” 

So, leaving the management of his property to 
Useful and Invader, he set out with his daughter. 
In all verity: 


“Each green-tipped bush spring’s magic is revealing, 
Southward the roseate plum-blossoms look; 
Already through her virgin heart is stealing 
The joyful grief of love’s half-open book!” 


Almost a month later, they reached their resi- 
dence in the capital, and the minister went first to be 
received at court, then went to salute Censor Iron 
and to see Pure Jade. The latter received him, but 
designated himself as “Younger-born” and not as 
“Your Son-in-law.” The minister recognized in him 
the same sentiments as those animating his daugh- 
ter: 

“We, the parents, have decided on the marriage,” 
he thought to himself, “and these children cannot 
disobey us.” 

Shortly after, one of his subordinates came to see 
him secretly. 

“T have a relative,” he said, “employed by the 
Great Deputy Protector, whose wife is dead. Now, 
this prince has just received a letter singing the 
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praises of your Wise Beauty, advising him to seek 
an order of marriage from the Throne. The prince 
sought information, and was directed to me.” 

“What did you reply ?” asked Water. 

“That your daughter has been long.affianced to 
Pure Jade Iron, but that the marriage has not yet 
been consummated. I thought best to let you know.” 

“T thank you,” said Water. “If they question 
you again, say that the marriage takes place in a day 
or so.” 

When the visitor departed, the minister pondered 
this information in some anxiety. 

“This Deputy Protector is a great drunkard and 
ravisher. If he obtains an edict, although I have re- 
ceived the betrothal gifts and have nothing to fear, 
there will certainly be some hard talk and I shall 
make a new enemy. [I had better warn Iron and con- 
clude the ceremony as quickly as possible; this will 
check all argument. But how to make my daugh- 
ter consent?” 

He went to find her, and said: “I do not come to 
speak as a father and force you to marry, but you 
must now reach a decision.” 

He told her the disquieting news. 

“You do not know who has written to the 
prince?” 
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“How should I know? I was not informed.” 

“Well, it is Kouo the Academician.” 

“How do you know?” 

“All bandits are friends. Kouo hates you as well 
as Pure Jade; the prince hates Pure Jade. It is 
surely Kouo who has written him. If he thus perse- 
cutes you, can you not bring up what he did against 
your” 

“We could, certainly, but it would be simpler to 
finish the wedding ceremony.” 

At this moment came a messenger from Censor 
Iron, asking the minister to come and see him at 
once, Water immediately mounted his horse and de- 
parted. At the Censor’s palace he was ushered into 
an inner hall; Iron sent out the lictors, and then 
spoke in a low voice. 

“When leaving the palace today by the Flowery 
Orient Gate, I met the Great Guardian Tseou. He 
detained me, saying he had a niece whom he wished 
to marry to my son. I at once said that my son had 
already sent betrothal gifts, and he asked to what 
family. Fearing some trick, I said he was affianced 
to your honorable beloved. He observed it would 
be easy to undo this since the nuptial ceremony was 
not yet accomplished. I don’t think this Tseou 
knows anything about the Rites—he relies on his 
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influence and acts as a barbarian. To argue with 
him would be a waste of words. We must avoid 
complications by hastening the wedding.” 

“T also have news for you,’ and Water announced 
the overtures of the prince. 

“Tn such case,”’ decided the Censor, “we must hold 
the ceremony.” 

“Easily said. But my daughter refuses to marry 
him, because of the circumstances that surrounded 
their meetings. And we know your son is of the 
same mind. We must make these children obey—if 
we can!” 

On this decision the two men separated. In all 
verity: 


“Nature’s trick is knowing how— 
Who can paint the silver moon? 
Who can read the simple rune 

Of putting blossoms on a bough? 


Now the marriage-songs resound, 
And the happy couple see 
How their road lies clear and free 
Of the weeds and thorns around!” 


Having accompanied his visitor to the gate, the 
Censor summoned his son. 

“Great Guardian Tseou,” he said abruptly, “wants 
you to marry his niece, and I have just been talking 


CHILDREN EXCUSE THEMSELVES 315 


with Minister Water. He tells me that the Deputy 
Protector wishes to marry Icy Heart. I desire to 
terminate your marriage at once, in order to get out 
of these difficulties. My son, you will be very un- 
filial if you hold to your previous decision ; you must 
act according to my wish.” 

“I would not dare resist your order, my father. 
Since you are thus resolved, we can accomplish the 
external ritual ceremonies; in the world’s eyes we 
shall be married. But we will not share the couch or 
the alcove curtains.” 

“Keep your independence if you wish,” said the 
Censor, “but act according to my wish externally!” 

Next day the Censor received a letter from Water. 
The young girl had yielded to the paternal insistence 
but refused to leave the minister’s house. 

“They are both come straight from heaven!” 
- thought Iron admiringly. “But if she does not cross 
the threshold of her husband’s house, she will pro- 
voke comment. Better to hold the wedding in the 
women’s quarters. Then, whether consummated or 
not, no one will know.” 

He answered Water in this wise, and they agreed 
on a lucky day. A large number of court officials 
were invited to the joyful festivity. 

When the day arrived, there was a great din of 
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flutes and thunderous clamor of gongs; it was a 
procession worth while. In the orange twilight, they 
entered the palanquins of honor, Iron in all his 
costume as President of the Censors and Pure Jade 
with this splendor and insignia as a member of the 
Forest of Brushes, and went to the palace of the 
minister. 

Water received them at the door and ushered them 
into the outer hall, where they met their friends and 
relatives. He left the Censor in this hall, and con- 
ducted Pure Jade into the inner room to consummate 
his wedding with Icy Heart. When they entered, 
night had already darkened the sky. The whole 
room was brilliant with lamps and torches; one 
would have thought it full daylight. On each side 
hidden musicians filled the air with harmonious 
chords, and two festal boards were ready, facing 
each other. In the midst of the room were two large 
red rugs. 

Numbers of attendants and young women pressed 
around Icy Heart, on the right side of the hall. 
When the groom presented himself, two attendants 
hastened to draw the curtain of brilliant pearls. Icy 
Heart, meeting him, did not have the timid and 
shamed bearing of a young girl, but received him 
with joyful face. 
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“Lord I have formerly encountered your illimita- 
ble mercy,” she said. “The memory of your high 
nobility is graven on my heart. All the extent of 
my life is insufficient to thank you. Heaven has 
rained its pity upon us! I had no desire to yield to 
the paternal command, but was bound to obey. In 
token of my deep emotions, I beg you to receive the 
greeting of your unworthy spouse.” 

Formerly, in the palace of Prefect Pao, Pure Jade 
had admitted the beauty of Icy Heart, then clad in 
the simplest of robes. Today, like a jade adorned 
with gold, she was gowned in all the splendor of a 
Heavenly Fairy; on seeing her, he could with diffi- 
culty control himself, 

“Unworthy that I am,” he replied, “I receive the 
abundant virtue of my wife without daring to voice 
my feelings. And I bow before the honor you pay 
me in letting me breathe your perfume. In the fire 
of my emotion, as it were in dream, I ask nothing 
else! Since my good fortune permits me to look 
upon a fairy, I wish to prostrate myself before her.”’ 

They knelt before each other on the red rugs, and 
saluted four times in the manner of husband and 
wife. The musicians played softly, and when the 
salutations were finished, the music stopped. 

Now they sat opposite each other, each before a 
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table, and the attendants served tea. Since it was a 
joyous wedding feast, they did not act as host and 
guest; the nuptial wine was poured, they drank to 
each other. 

“As you know,” said Icy Heart at the third cup, 
“I refused our union because although our hearts 
were white for each other, they were not so before 
public gossip. To guarantee us both from jealous 
rascals, I today obey the orders of my father. But 
you understand my dark words; when the floating 
rumors are dissipated, we may conclude our union 
under the white sun, under the blue sky, in the sight 
of all. What does my lord think?” 

“Unworthy person that I am, I revere my wife as 
the sunlit splendor and the majestic clouds which no 
feeble talk could slander. The same difficulty rose 
before me—but how to resist the parental command? 
And now my wife has found the solution. Though 
my heart be impatient, my spirit is one with hers!’’ 

“Let my lord be assured. What Heaven has be- 
gun, Heaven will finish!” 

They talked thus for a long while. In all verity: 


“Better—or so the fool would say— 
Better to marry than to burn! 
But here are twain who have found the way 
Only the Master could discern. 
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How to marry and yet say nay? 
How to be wed, yet wedlock spurn? 
Here was a game for lovers to play— 
Doubt ye the marvel? Read and learn.” 


Those who are not aware how Pure Jade and Icy 
Heart could marry without marrying, should read 
the following chapter. 


Py ) 


CAUGHT IN AN IGNOBLE TRAP, IT BECOMES DIFFI- 
CULT TO OBEY THE DOCTRINE 


I 


It is said in a poem: 


“They call her a beauty—save the mark! — 
With her painted face and her penciled brows; 

But who can be fair if the heart be dark— 

What is the worth of her marriage vows? 


Lures lead on, but he will not follow, 
Gives but a smile to their threats of doom; 
Never the eagle mates with the swallow— 
Shame hangs over the virgin’s room.” 


T has been told how Pure Jade married Icy Heart 
without consummating the marriage. They did 
not share the same pillow and alcove, but their 
mutual love and respect were more profound and 
dear than if they had done so. During three days 
they did not go out of the house, and their parents 
rejoiced. 
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Let us here leave them for a time. 


II 


Upon receiving the sorry advice of Kouo the 
Academician, the prince and the Great Guardian had 
resolved to act—the one, to seek a bride, the other 
to marry off his niece. They had already set about 
employing their powerful influence, when they heard 
of the wedding of the couple. They were no less 
astonished than irritated, and by messenger apprised 
Kouo of their sentiments. The Academician was 
still more angered. 

“All my efforts seem blocked,” he reflected. “T 
have no luck with her, whether I ask her in marriage 
or try to force her consent. I might denounce him, 
but he stands too high. How to indulge my anger 
and hatred?” 

Embittered in his fury, he sent men to spy on the 
houses of the two families, seeking some fault on 
which he might seize. One reported that Pure Jade 
had not taken home the bride but had consummated 
the wedding at the home of his father-in-law; 
another reported that bride and groom lived in 
separate chambers. Another said their love was so 
profound they had not appeared during three days. 
Kouo was rather doubtful about all this. 
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“Why has he not taken the bride home?” he 
thought. “Why don’t they share the same room? 
Why not consummate the marriage, with their 
mutual love? Is this marriage only a stratagem by 
which to escape us? If they do not have one bed, 
then we can still separate them; yet the prince would 
have a hard task to carry off Icy Heart from the 
women’s quarters. Pure Jade goes to the palace 
every day and Great Guardian Tseou could easily en- 
tice him to his home by some ruse and then seize 
him, and force him to marry his niece. Once there, 
he could readily be made to share room and bed!” 

On this, he went to see the Great Guardian, and 
imparted his scheme. 

“This is not a great matter,’ said the other. 
“Were it a question of assassinating him, I might 
hesitate—but to force him into marrying my niece? 
Even if the August Maternal Uncle heard about it, 
I should have nothing to fear. Be assured! Were 
the matter twice as hard, I’d manage it. When the 
time comes, you be on hand to act as intermediary, 
and no one can say a word.” 


They separated in complete accord. In all verity: 


“Failing, he yet refuses to submit— 
Rascality is ever apt at scheming; 
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Fresh springs his ingenuity and wit, 
With each defeat, of victory he’s dreaming!” 


Now Pure Jade had asked a leave of ten days in 
order to marry. When the time had expired, he 
wished to go to the palace, and Icy Heart warned 
him in her foresightedness. 

“Kouo the Academician took great pains to incite 
the prince and Tseou to plans which did not suc- 
ceed, and I don’t think he bears you any goodwill. 
After what has already passed, the prince would not 
dare carry me off, but Tseou has the Imperial favor 
—what does he care for laws or Rites? He may 
act like a barbarian, and you cannot resist him.” 

“My wife, you are too anxious about these ras- 
cals, in divining their crooked thoughts! How can 
these corrupt rats terrify me?” 

“They cannot; but they are too close to the court 
to be lightly disdained.” 

Pure Jade nodded assent. “Wife, you give me 
good counsel, and | shall keep it in mind.” 

So he set out for the imperial audience. After 
this was finished, he met the Great Guardian outside 
the Flowery Orient Gate, and the other saluted him. 
Pure Jade bowed and would have gone on, but 


Tseou stopped him. 
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“Lord Iron, we have met just at the right time. I 
was about sending to your honorable house, asking 
you to come and see me.” 

“I am but a student, you the Ancient Seigneur ; 
although we are both received in audience, we are of 
very different rank. You remain in the palace, I live 
outside it. I do not know for what reason you 
should wish to summon me.” 

“Were it on my own account. I should not dare 
trouble you; but it is an edict from the August 
Maternal Uncle, and I fear you cannot excuse your- 
selfiie 

“Since it is a matter of a decree of the Divine 
Superior, I pray you to give me exact information 
so I may receive the edict according to the Rites.” 

“You are too suspicious; would I dare transmit a 
false decree? I tell you in all truth: the August 
Emperor has two paintings which please his heart. 
He has heard of your poetic gifts and would like you 
to write some verses on the paintings.” 

“Where are they, then?” asked the young man. 

“At my residence. That is why I summoned you, 
in order to obey the edict.” 

Pure Jade had not forgotten the advice of his 
wife, and would have liked to refuse, but Tseou 
spoke of a Sacred Edict, and who would dare doubt? 
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He mounted his horse and rode off side by side with 
Tseou. 

Reaching his house, the Great Guardian invited 
him in, offered him tea, and ordered liquors served. 
Pure Jade excused himself. 

“Since the Sacred Command is to write poems on 
these paintings, I beg you to bring them that I may 
obey, for I dare not delay compliance.” 

“We guardians do not know much about poetry, 
but I respect your eminent brush; also I greatly de- 
sire to be friendly with you over a few cups. Had I 
invited you without reason, you might not have 
wished to come, so I am very happy that the Sacred 
Command has brought you here. Lord, do not hold 
us guardians in too much contempt!” 

“Although we are, the one inside, the other out- 
side, the palace, we are both officials, so how dare I 
disdain you? But the Sacred Command must be 
obeyed before anything else.” 

The Great Guardian began to laugh. ‘Lord, do 
not try to fool me; I fear you will want to leave as 
soon as you have obeyed the Divine Command! 
However, I know how to detain you. There are 
two paintings. I shall give you one, and when you 
have written on this, we might drink a few cups and 
then I shall give you the other.” 
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Pure Jade was forced to assent. Tseou ordered 
ina table, on which he placed the four treasures of a 
graduate—brush, paper, ink and grinding-stone for 
the ink. Then he went to seek a rolled-up paint- 
ing, and presenting it in both hands, laid it on the 
table and opened it. 

It was the work of a famous painter representing 
bees hovering about plum-blossoms. The work was 
one of real genius; adorned with gold and jade, it 
was a masterpiece of the Supreme Emperor which 
could be handled only with great reverence. 

Having rubbed ink on the stone, Pure Jade wrote 
a double quatrain in verses of seven characters. He 
had scarcely finished, when Kouo the Academician 
was announced, and Tseou ordered him shown in. 
After the salutations were exchanged, the Great 
Guardian spoke. 

“Lord Kouo, you are well arrived! I have re- 
ceived a command from the August Maternal Uncle 
for Lord Iron. He must here write two poems on 
these paintings. J thought this would take much 
time, and served liquors, but Lord Iron has such 
talent that scarcely had he seen the first painting, 
when the poem was composed! Will you read it to 
me? In truth I understand only a portion of it.” 

“By all means,” replied Kouo. 
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Approaching the table, he admired the painting 
and then read aloud, carefully: 


“Tn happy plenitude, the blossom yearns 

For this her lord, who hovers close above, 

Robed in clear gold. Guarding yet yielding love, 
Her langorous mouth revealed and closed by turns, 
She waits, while all her passionate fragrance burns 

With quick desire; and o’er this treasure-trove 

His drone goes murmuring on, as though to prove 
The power of passion after him that spurns. 


The branch bends to the breeze with gentle grace, 
A petal flutters down—ah, tender sadness 
Of transient spring so shadowed by the face 
Of summer! With what wistful-eager gladness 
We fain would keep you ever by us here 
To breathe again the spring of yesteryear!” 


Kouo, after reading, could not withhold his praise. 
!’ he cried. “Each word 


makes the flower live and the insect buzz! It is 


“An admirable work 


really a masterpiece of the Garden of Brushes!” 

“Tf Lord Kouo so compliments it,” said the Guar- 
dian, ‘“‘then the poem is indeed perfect.”’ 

He called a servant who took away the painting 
and served wine, 

“The Divine Order,” said Pure Jade, “mentions 
another painting. Why not produce it, that obedi- 
ence may quiet my heart?” 
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“With your talent, the task will be easy,” said 
Tseou. ‘“Deign to soften your brush while we take 
2.CUDe 4 

Naturally, the rule among those holding the rank 
of Forest of Brushes is that at feasts each takes the 
place of his grade. Kouo, then, took the seat of 
honor, Pure Jade near him. When all three had 
exchanged some toasts, Tseou spoke up. 

“The August Maternal Uncle, not knowing the 
gifts of Lord Iron, confided these paintings to him by 
way of proving him. Now, I possess an object of rare 
beauty and would be happy to have Lord Iron accept 
it. Since he is here, I shall offer it to him now.” 

Kouo feigned ignorance. ‘‘What is this object 
you desire to give him?” 

“Tf the gong is not struck, it gives out no sound. 
If no one swings the bells, they do not ring. Since 
I wish to realize this marriage, I will speak the 
truth : I have a niece who is beautiful, wise and pure, 
of eighteen years, and I have never found anyone 
who was her equal. But I learned the qualities of 
Lord Iron, and as he is not yet married I have raised 
my eyes to him. The other day I spoke to your 
honorable father, the Censor, and gained his consent. 
Yesterday I asked our August Master to be the in- 


termediary. He gave me these paintings in order 
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that Lord Iron should write poems on them. He 
said that since the words mei, plum, and mei, inter- 
mediary, have the same sound, the plum-blossoms 
would serve as intermediaries and that any special 
edict would be needless. I do not know if Lord 
Iron understands.” 

Pure Jade’s countenance did not change at this 
revelation of the snare. 

“Ancient Lord, I receive your friendly feelings 
with gratitude. I would not dare excuse myself if, 
alas, my too happy destiny had not already attached 
me like a wild swan to the house of the Waters. It 
is then impossible to become your nephew.” 

“Don’t try to mock me,” said Tseou, laughing. “TI 
have made an exact inquiry. You played a fine 
comedy to keep the Little Elder Water Sister out of 
the clutches of the Great Deputy Protector—you 
only served as a screen! You don’t deceive us.” 

“Ancient and Honorable, your words are marvel- 
ous prattle,’ said Pure Jade gravely, “and they may 
even be false. Marriage is the first of the Human 
Relations ; how do you dare say I served as a screen? 
Do you suppose that after great ceremonies, the 
wedded couple can each marry someone else?” 

“Bah! Don’t argue. Why didn’t you take home 
the bride? Why not share the same bed?” 
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“You forget that Minister Water has no son, and 
it is necessary to effect the separation of father and 
daughter gently. As to sharing or not sharing the 
same bed, that is a private matter; how did the 
Ancient and Honorable learn of it? One must not 
believe all he hears.” 

“Whether this is true or false,” replied Tseou, “I 
should worry about it. I have already informed the 
Emperor that you would marry my niece, so you 
can’t back out.” 

“You are aware of ancient Rites which permit 
one to take two first wives?” 

“Nonsense. To gather wild flowers in the field 
does no harm.” 

“To obey the orders of the parents and the words 
of the intermediary, to be bound by the sound of 


gongs and flutes—is this what you call gathering 


wild flowers in the field? I fear you lose the mean- 
ing of words.” 

“You forget the Imperial Edict. Are your par- 
ents greater than the Emperor ?” 

“I cannot discuss an Edict received by you alone. 
Better to have some high officials confer about it.” 

“Why seek afar? Lord Kouo is here—he knows 
both Rites and poetry. Ask him!’ 

“Perhaps Lord Kouo, then, will instruct us ?”’ 


: 
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“You have heard our discussion,” said Tseou, 
turning to Kouo. “Judge between us, without pro- 
tecting your young colleague.” 

“Had you not asked me, I had not dared to 
speak,’’ said Kouo sententiously. “But you ask; and ~ 
how would I dare shield my colleague? If we dis- 
cuss the Rites concerning marriage, we must recog- 
nize that there are rites within the Rites—and out- 
side them as well. We should never finish were we 
to enumerate them all. But in my unworthy opin- 
ion, laws and rituals come from the Son of Heaven. 
Since the Son of Heaven has spoken, no rite could be 
superior to his orders. To resist would not only be 
improper—it would be rebellion!” 

The Great Guardian went off into a burst of 
sonorous laughter. 

“Admirably deduced! The point to pierce and 
the edge to decapitate—both at once! Lord Iron 
can’t say a word.” With this he poured a full cup 
and offered it to Kouo with a bow. “TI beg you to 
be my intermediary toward finishing this marriage.” 

Kouo quickly took the cup and replied. “Since 
you have a Divine Command, your orders are as the 
sacred command itself. I dare not refuse.” He 
emptied the cup and turned to Pure Jade. “Since the 
Ancient and Honorable, the Old Kong-Kong, has 
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received a decree from the Emperor, I fear that you 
cannot oppose it by your former ties with the Water 
family. You cannot refuse; it is better to accept 
frankly and let everybody be happy.” 

At this Pure Jade was beside himself. 

“Yet I cannot lightly disobey an imperial order,” 
he reflected. ‘Also, the interior officers of the pal- 
ace are as the family of the sovereign; one cannot 
resist them. Further, I am in the very heart of 
Tseou’s palace and can’t get out.” 

Aloud, he said: “I dare not disobey a decree of 
the Emperor, but I must return and advise my par- 
ents, that they may send the gifts on an auspicious 
day.” 

“Lord Iron,” cried Tseou, “why seek to become 
an old savant falling into dust! If you obey the 
imperial order, don’t try to oppose it with all sorts 
of notions—that’s a bit too thick! Today is auspi- 
cious enough. The feast is ready, the musicians are 
here, Lord Kouo acts as intermediary, the bride is in 
the women’s quarters; why not marry my niece on 
the instant, like a phoenix? And if your parents are 
astonished at not having been notified, mention the 
Divine Edict. If you object that you have no wed- 
ding-robes, I'll furnish them.” 


Kouo also urged him. “This is a charming idea, 


Pure Jade Reviled by the Attendants. 
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and in executing it you will show the noblest senti- 
ments !” 

“Before speaking of sentiments, let us speak of 
the Rites,” said Pure Jade. “I did not come here to 
marry. The order transmitted was concerned with 
two paintings; I have written only one poem. Let 
us finish this before we speak of private matters.” 

“All very well,” replied Tseou, “but this other 
painting is very large. It is on the upper floor, and 
to get it down here would require much labor. I 
must ask you then to go to it.” 

Pure Jade did not see through the guile. ‘“Up- 
stairs or down, it is all one,” he said. ‘Let it be 
as you wish.” 

As Kouo also rose, he asked him to accompany 
them upstairs. But the Academician, catching a 
significant look from Tseou, dissented. 

“T await you here.” 

“Then pray excuse me,” said Pure Jade, and fol- 
lowed Tseou out of the room to the stairs. In all 


verity: 


“Wary the fish of the bait, the bird of the arrow, 

But a raider afoot does not worry the watchful 
guard. 

His hope is to slip away; could he dream that a 
sparrow 
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Lies hid in the pictured hut by the tree, flower- 
starred?” 


After Pure Jade was thus cleverly led to the 
upper room, Tseou immediately slipped down-stairs 
“while two slaves locked the door behind him. Aston- 
ished, Pure Jade gazed around. The room was 
hung with red draperies, red rugs were stretched 
on the floor, and before a screen of brocade was 
seated a young girl. 


“Her face is like a crypt of pearl— 
Shaped like an oyster, too! 
Her lips like ocean billows curl, 

Her brows would shame a shrew. 
At sight of her Yen Wang, the king 
Of hell, in fright would shake, 

Until he fell to torturing 
The wrong soul by mistake 


” 
! 


She saw the young man enter and hastily rose, 
ordering her servants to welcome him. He would 
have fled, but the door was closed. He advanced 
and bowed deeply, then he turned his back. The 
young girl said nothing, but an old woman near her 
broke the silence. 

“Lord Iron, since you have entered to consum- 
mate the marriage, we are all one family here, we are 
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as the flesh and the bone. Do not be bashful— 
come and seat yourself near the Little Elder Sister.” 

“T have received an Imperial Order,” he answered, 
“and I have come to write a poem, not to marry.” 

“The two paintings are below,” said the woman. 
“This is the room of the Little Elder Sister. How 
could a stranger be brought here?” 

“The wiles of your Ancient and Honorable are 
wonderful. Unhappily, they are of no avail against 
mers 

“Since you are here, you must remain.” 

“You have deceived me with your magic snares, 
but don’t think I shall be drunk with this beauty on 
which [I have not looked. My name means Iron; my 
body and spirit are of iron. This stratagem of 
beauty will not serve. This young girl is not only 
ugly, but is of little virtue.”’ 

Now, the young girl, feigning the modesty of a 
first encounter, had until then kept silence, her face 
lowered. But from under her lids she had flung 
ardent looks at Pure Jade, enflamed by his fiery and 
resplendent countenance. At this dialogue she could 
not restrain her anger. 

“Truly this official lacks politeness! We are not 
his inferiors in rank, and I have the title of Little 
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Elder Sister. Today I receive the Imperial order 
to marry you—it is a great favor! How dare you 
speak of stratagems of beauty? How dare you say 
that I am shameless?’ And turning to the servants, 
she flung an order. “Seize him, beat him for me 
without mercy!” 

The women advanced on him together. 

“You have heard, Lord Iron!” they said. “Come 
at once before the Little Elder Sister if you do not 


39 


want us to force you 

Pure Jade was furious, but he also wanted to 
break out laughing. He made no response. Now 
the attendants, urged by the anger of their mistress, 
came around him, one pushing him, another drag- 
ging at him, all of them making a great uproar. If 
he had wished to use his fists, he would soon have 
been delivered, but against a troop of women he 
would not act. 

“When the mountain nymphs torment the old 
priest,” he reflected, “he does not resist. The 
nymphs grow weary in time.” 

And taking a chair, he went to sit down in a dis- 
tant corner, without caring what the women said 
and did. In all verity: 


“Firmness, outdrawn to thin plasticity, 
Remains immutable. If we would see 
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The thing most supple yet most firm—behold! 
A man, well mannered; true nobility!” 


Pure Jade was undergoing the most determined 
attack of the servants when suddenly the Great 
Guardian left an inner chamber. He violently 
charged on the women. 

“How dare you act in this manner toward a 
noble?” Then he turned to the young man. “At 
the point this marriage has reached, I do not think 
you can get out of it. Yield, then, without delay, 
lest we lose our friendly spirit.” 

“Tt is no question of getting out of it,” said Pure 
Jade, “but of ritual impossibilities. The Ancient 
and Honorable must have seen that, in the Col- 
lection of Fundamental Laws, is one which pro- 
hibits officials of the Palace Exterior from any 
friendship with those of the Palace Interior. If they 
cannot be friends, how much less can they marry!” 

“That’s an old law; it cannot be opposed to the 
new will of the Emperor. Will you submit or not 
—yes or no?” 

“T always submit to Imperial Edicts; but first I 
receive them and give thanks for the favor shown; 
then I obey. Now, I have not seen any decree and I 
cannot marry thus, like the wild grass!” 
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III 

They were still arguing in the upper room, when a 
subordinate Guardian came running in and asked 
Tseou to descend. 

Below, he learned that General Reo Siao had re- 
turned from the frontier, where he had captured in- 
numerable enemies and made great booty, himself 
conducting the loot to the capital. He had been 
received by the Emperor, who instantly bade him 
to a feast. By reason of what had passed, Pure 
Jade was also invited, and the subordinate Guardian 
had received the order to fetch him at once. Learn- 
ing that he was detained by Tseou, the messenger 
had come here first ; the horses were waiting outside. 

At this news, Tseou and Kouo nearly stifled with 
rage. They remained staring at each other without 
being about to say a word, The messenger urging 
them, the Great Guardian was forced to have the 
doors opened and let Pure Jade descend. The subor- 
dinate Guardian transmitted the invitation to him, 
and he wished to leave at once. But Tseou, who was 
inflated with choler, cried angrily: 

“You have received an order to assist at a ban- 
quet, but you first received the order to write two 
poems, and you have written only one. I will advise 
the Emperor of your crime!” 
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“T had time enough, but you hid the second paint- 
ing and confined me!” 

Now, the Great Guardian, by a ruse, had unrolled 
the painting on the table so he might say all was pre- 
pared but Pure Jade had refused to write. At the 
words of the young man he pointed to the master- 
piece. 

“There it is. And you pretend it was hidden, to 
excuse yourself! Happily, Lord Kouo is my wit- 
ness.” 

Without a word, Pure Jade went to the table and 
looked at the painting. It also showed a branch of 
plum-blossoms, some white, others pink; but it was 
not connected with the other painting. 

Seating himself, Pure Jade rubbed the ink, but the 
messenger urged him to be off, saying they were 
late. The young man handled his brush dextrously ; 
he finished immediately, laid down the brush, and 
rose. He bowed gravely to Kouo. 

“Pardon me for not keeping you company 
further.” 

So he left, escorted to the gate by Tseou. In all 
verity : 


“He acted promptly, his bold heart unafraid, 
Yet his icy mien terrified those before him. 
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In energy, Ts‘ai Lun returned to earth; 
In genius, the poet Li Po reborn!” 


The Great Guardian returned to the hall where 
Kouo the Academician waited, and desired the latter 
to read him the poem so rapidly written. Kouo com- 
plied: 


“A plum-branch burgeoning in colors twain— 
When shall we see this prodigy again? 
Blossoms of rose contrast with snowy grace, 
Glory of dawn upon a virgin’s face! 


Nay, marvel not that a mere painted tree 
Should thus provoke my brush to ecstasy! 

This springtime branch, with beauty all ablaze, 
Were worthy half a lifetime spent in praise.” 


The Great Guardian did not comprehend the 
admirable technique of the double quatrain, but he 
had been astonished by the deft agility of the brush. 

“That despicable animal,” he cried, “has such 
poetic talent that Little Water Sister, herself highly 
gifted, will never abandon him!” 

“Neither shall I abandon the advantage we hold 
now,” said Kouo. ‘We need only present a denun- 
ciation concerning the way she took care of him 
when he was ill, and they will not be permitted to 
conclude their marriage. However, the more one 


IT BECOMES DIFFICULT TO OBEY 343 


rubs a mirror, the more it glistens; the more a 
spring runs, the purer it becomes. We must go 
about it with care.” 

If you do not know how the Academician went 
about his denunciation, you have only to seek the 
details in the following chapter. 


tif 
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HIDDEN FEELINGS EXPOSED, LAY BARE TRUE 
HEROISM 


A poem sings: 


“Be the spirit good or evil, one can see it in the face 
Plainly written. Yet the body has no gift of 


power 
Thus to bare a spirit lukewarm, cold to guilt or 
grace; 
Can the palate savor what is neither sweet nor 
sour ? 


Eternally the dreamer dreams a vision from the days 
of old, 
Slashing at the knots of doubt with faith’s well- 
tempered knife; 
Scanning all with care and insight, he will ever hold 
To the Doctrine and his own experience of life.” 


T has been told how the Great Guardian and Kouo 
the Academician duped Pure Jade, then had their 
success dashed by the invitation to the imperial ban- 
quet. The two disappointed and furious men now 
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thought up a new scheme, planning to accuse the 
young couple of misconduct previous to the mar- 
riage. 

“Inside the palace, most Ancient and Honorable,” 
said Kouo, “be working with hands and feet to win 
over the Minister of Rites! When the inquiry is de- 
cided on, I will obtain a report from the local offi- 
cials on the acts of Pure Jade. Fearing scandal 
and punishment, the couple will separate.” 

“And when they have done so,” replied Tseou, 
“T can obtain an order for this marriage, ‘and he’ll 
not escape me again!” 

We need not recount the machinations of the pair. 
In all verity: 


“One asks whence comes jealousy ; 
It is corruption of heart and spirit. 
The jealous criticize good actions, 
And inwardly wonder at them.” 


Pure Jade, having so happily received the im- 
perial command, attended the banquet to General 
Reo Siou, then returned home ‘and recounted all 
the adventure to his father. 

“Even if you do not share the same room,” said 
the Censor, ‘“‘why not bring your wife home? Thus 


you would lay all doubts to rest. The attempt of 
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Tseou has not succeeded, but if he obtains a decree 
we shall have to fight, and you will have a bitter 
enemy; there’s nothing enticing in the prospect! 
You had better talk it over with your wife and bring 
her here quickly.” 

Pure Jade repeated this advice to Icy Heart. 

“It is good advice,” she said. “But the dif- 
ficulties which brought about our marriage are not 
yet smoothed away. No one has openly brought up 
the care which I took of you in our house. Your 
reputation increases; the jealous are numerous. 
Now, we are still on disputed ground, so let us not 
seek shelter—tlet them attack, and we may then jus- 
tify ourselves!” 

“My wife, your words are quite proper and vigor- 
ous. But I fear lest our continued troubles weary 
the hearts of our parents.” 

“The two Kouos, father and son, are powerful 
and vindictive. I don’t think they will wait long 
before attacking us anew. As to sharing the pillow 
and the alcove, I beg that my wise master will post- 
pone our actual union a little, in order to glorify the 
Celebrated Doctrine. Yet I will obey your orders.” 

Pure Jade was overjoyed by this. “You over- 
whelm me with a flood of reason and delight!’ 

He notified his parents and his father-in-law, and 
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asked the Bureau of Astronomy to select a very 
auspicious day. Then he invited anew all his friends 
and relatives to honor the joyous ceremony with their 
presence, welcoming the young wife as she crossed 
the threshold of the martial dwelling. In all verity: 


“Talk of the spring often enough 
And the sun will come, and the flowers; 
And forth from the guarded palace rooms 
They bring a branch of peony.” 


Thus Pure Jade and his wife knew for the second 
time the effulgent torches of marriage. 


II 


Kouo the Academician was informed of the cere- 
mony and had an access of rage. He prepared some 
gifts and bribed a Censor, one of his friends named 
Wan Wu, Ten Thousand Sincerities. He had the 
latter draw up a report denouncing the couple, and 
here is the production as transmitted to the Throne: 


“Wan Wu, Censor for the district of Shen-si, here 
exposes the case of a marriage which darkens the Doc- 
trine. He dares to ask from your Mercy an inquiry 
and a return to rectitude, in order to protect our cus- 
toms. 
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“T consider that among the Human Relations, that 
of husband and wife is the foremost. Among the three 
thousand Great Rites, that of marriage is the most 
important. For this reason marriage is forbidden to 
any man and woman who have exchanged gifts or ser- 
vices, or who have lived beneath the same roof with- 
out being related. It is an Imperial law, and it is an 
ancient custom. 


“Although I know that the poor and plebeian are 
granted some exemptions, this is not the case with fam- 
ilies of officials. When a motherless girl brings home 
a young man, when there has been no marriage inter- 
mediary, the respect due to marriage is menaced. Such 
action is as though there were no longer any authorities 
or Court. Yet this is what took place between the 
daughter of Minister Water and the son of Iron, Presi- 
dent of the Censors. 


“T understand that everything said and done on the 
highways should be reported. In the streets, I have 
seen some laugh on hearing of this marriage, and others 
sigh. I have asked the cause, and was told that Pure 
Jade had been cared for in the house of Water Icy 
Heart. The motherless girl and the young man lived 
under the same roof and did not hide their sentiments. 
And now the parents unite them. Truly this injures 
the Doctrine! 


“Terrified, I have had to report that which I have 
seen and heard. If this marriage is not rectified, the 
other Rites cannot be defended. 
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A Censor Denounces Pure Jade. 
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“Prostrate, I beseech the Throne to have the ac- 
cused couple examined, in order to show forth how 
important is marriage to morals. The affair being a 
weighty one, we await the Decree.” _ 


When the report came to the Imperial Secretary’s 
office, there was much questioning about it. 

“What proofs are there of what passed in the 
women’s quarters? Street gossip can scarcely be 
considered legal evidence.”’ 

But Great Guardian Tseou came and urged them 
to action, saying: ‘‘This matter is of great im- 
portance. Why is it not pressed?” 

So the secretaries sent the complaint for further 
information to the proper minister. This did not 
suffice Tseou; he managed to get the report before 
the eyes of the Emperor. And the Son of Heaven 
said: 

“There must have been a motive if Pure Jade was 
cared for in the house of Icy Heart.” 

So, with an imperial annotation, he ordered the 
Minister of Rites to hold an inquiry and to keep 
him informed. 

Some days after the nuptial ceremony, the Presi- 
dent of the Censors learned of the case and has- 


tened at once to his son, demanding: 
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“What hatred has this Wan against you that he 
should present such a denunciation?” 

“It comes not from Wan,” replied Pure Jade, 
“but surely from Kouo. My wife and I have fore- 
seen such an attack for some time, and therefore 
have not consummated the union.’ 

“Since he denounces you, he will have to be drawn 
into the matter.” 

“T shall do it, never fear; but it is still too soon. 
I await the inquiry.” 

“Tf you do not at once defend yourself, they will 
think you guilty and you cannot draw him into it.” 

“T await the inquiry. If it is a sincere one, it will 
go ahead without me; if there are tricks, I will then 
take up the doubtful points. What have I to do 
with it yet?” 

“You say truly,’ and the Censor sighed. “But 
this Wan is my subordinate; how dare he accuse 
me with you? JI shall interrogate him with anger!” 

In all verity : 
“Tf troubles gave forewarning in good season 

All their aggression were of no avail; 


Accuse the virgin heart without good reason 
And, when a reason comes, the blush will fail.” 


Meanwhile, the Minister of Rites received the 
decree and, without venturing to delay, sent an order 
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of inquiry to the governor of the province of Shan- 
tung. Knowing of this, Kouo the Academician also 
wrote the new prefect of Li-Tsreng and asked him 
to give every attention to the inquiry. He wrote his 
son to send heavy gifts to the magistrate, that the 
latter might change innocence into guilt. Young 
Kouo was overjoyed at thus hearing of the denun- 
ciation, and provided with a hundred ounces of silver 
and his father’s card, went to visit the new Re- 
spectable Prefect. 

And who, think you, was this prefect? No other 
than Wei Feeble-Aid, whose betrothed Pure Jade 
had saved from the grip of the Great Deputy Pro- 
tector! This Wei had been a comrade of Pure 
Jade in the examinations, and had been advanced in 
rank and named to replace Prefect Pao. 

Now Young Kouo gave him the hundred ounces 
and the card, told him of the denunciation against 
Pure Jade, and asked him to adorn somewhat the 
real facts of the young man’s stay at Icy Heart’s 
home, in order to make him guilty beyond doubt. 
Prefect Wei was astonished. 

“This charge is directed against my benefactor,”’ 
he thought to himself. “Now I shall be able to re- 
turn help for help!” 

He did not tell Kouo his thoughts, however. On 
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the contrary, he accepted the present and gave fair 
words, and Kouo went home delighted with the 
success of his scheme. 

The prefect now called his lictors and employes 
and questioned them with care. He thus learned all 
that had passed, with the attempts of Kouo, and 
how Tan-you had spied upon Icy Heart. At once 
he summoned this Tan-you and prudently kept him 
at hand. Then he summoned the priest of the tem- 
ple of Prolonged-Longevity, and questioned him 
brusquely. 

“What poison did you employ against Lord 
Iron?” 

“Tt was no poison,” said the other, taken aback. 
“Lord Kouo feared traces might be left and told 
me to use pellets of croton, which enfeebles a man 
unto death.” 

The prefect again questioned him carefully and 
had his declarations noted down. Then, upon re- 
ceiving from his superiors the order of inquiry, he 
drew up a complete report and sent it to the gover- 
nor, who forwarded it to the ministry. 

The Minister of Rites, in order to please Kouo, 
would gladly have aggravated the guilt of Pure 
Jade—but here, on the contrary, the guilt of young 
Kouo was dragged into broad daylight! He dis- 
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creetly summoned the Academician and showed him 
the report. Kouo was so overwhelmed that his rage 
boiled into heaven, and he violently cursed the ab- 
sent prefect. 

“That little animal has recently been nominated. 
I wrote to send him a gift—and here he tries to show 
off his integrity! More, he puts all the blame and 
the crime on my own son. [I will not pardon this 
detestable attitude.” 

He got the minister to pigeonhole the report, 
then went to Censor Wan and asked him to de- 
nounce Prefect Wei, accusing him of knowing noth- 
ing about the affair and of having received gifts to 
lie. 

The governor of Shantung received new orders 
of inquiry, for the denunciation was urged by all 
the influence of Tseou, the Great Guardian, and was 
approved. On receiving the order the governor sum- 
moned Prefect Wei. 

“You have been too direct and frank,’ he said. 
“Vou received word from Kouo the Academician, 
and could have satisfied him without hurting Pure 
Jade. Why drag in young Kouo? You have pro- 
voked the father’s anger and he has had you de- 
nounced. I can do nothing to help you.” 

“Since I received an order to make inquiry, I 
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was forced to summon the witnesses. How could I 
explain a fact without explaining its motive? Could 
I hide anything without doing wrong?” 

“I know not,” and the governor laughed, 
“whether it is worse to hide or to reveal! Best draw 
up another report. I will help you.” 

“All is absolutely true,” insisted Prefect Wei. 
“Twists and turns compromise justice. I do not 
dare accept your offer.” 

“Since you are so obstinate, I can only counsel 
you to go directly to the capital and argue your own 
case.” 

Wei bowed and remitted his seals to his superior, 
then departed at once for the capital. He did not 
forget, however, to take along the spy Tan-you 
and the temple priest, as well as the letter of Kouo 
and his gifts. 


“Nothing adding, naught deleting, 
Root to branch he sets it down; 
Trials end in friendly greeting— 
Truth adorns the Master’s crown!” 


Prefect Wei, on reaching the capital, dared not 
ask an imperial audience since he was under ac- 
cusation. He went to the Minister of Punitions to 
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await trial. The minister at once brought him be- 
fore his tribunal. 

“These facts,’ said he, “took place before you 
went to your post. On what proof did you base 
your report? Have you not received gifts?” 

“With our own eyes, we cannot learn everything,” 
said the prefect. “It is necessary to admit testi- 
mony, for the facts took place before my arrival. 
But the witnesses and the dossiers are all here.” 

He recounted the entire affair, making Tan-you 
and the priest give their testimony, then produced 
the letter of Kouo and his gift. Before all this evi- 
dence, the minister told Prefect Wei to wait until 
the affair should be fully investigated, and the pre- 
fect bowed. In all verity: 


“When ugly folk forget their odious guise 
And treat some homely soul in scornful wise, 
They only hold their own repulsive shape 
Up to the scorn of all the wide world’s eyes.” 


The Minister of Punitions, having made this in- 
quiry in public, did not dare keep it secret, despite its 
inconvenience for Kouo. ‘Together with his col- 
league, the Minister of Rites, he was forced to draw 
up a report for the Throne. 
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The Son of Heaven marvelled at the complica- 
tions of the affair, but above all at the control of the 
young couple. 

“If this is true,” he exclaimed, “then they are 
veritable heroes, truly venerable!” 

But the Guardian who held the brush, and who 
was a friend of Tseou, commented, saying: 

“These are only the prejudiced words of the pre- 
fect and may not be true. Why, after having re- 
fused to be betrothed, are the couple now married?” 

The Son of Heaven sighed, and his brush drew 
up a rescript. He ordered each one of the persons 
connected with the affair to address a complete re- 
port to him. 

Both the Iron and Water families, on receiving 
this decree, immediately drew up their report, with- 
out fear. But Kouo the Academician, both furious 
and repentant, wondered how the trap he had set 
for another could have thus closed upon him. He 
examined all the proofs that he could offer, too 
wary to set forth anything that could be disproved. 
Finally, he avowed only that his son had asked Icy 
Heart in marriage, but had renounced the union 
because of the unfavorable rumors current in regard 
to the girl. 

The five reports were remitted to the palace, and 
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instructions were then given to bring all the parties 
before the Throne. If you do not know the edict 
promulgated by the Son of Heaven, you have only 
to read about it in the following chapter. 


of. 


3 sw 


ALL MADE CLEAR, THEY SHARE FAME AND THE JOY- 
OUS UNION IS CONCLUDED 


It is said in a poem: 


“Stronger than fire, stronger than water, is jade— 
Poets have sung its perfection from days of old; 
But stronger yet is the soul of a man unafraid; 
What so keen as integrity—what so bold? 


Now has the Son of Heaven cleared doubt away, 
Wisdom and modesty now are brought forth to 
light ; 
And those who use the Law as a cloak to prey, 
Stripped and exposed, discover that Right is 
Might!” 


T has been told how the five reports were ad- 

dressed to the Throne. Having read them, the 

Son of Heaven assembled his cabinet ministers and 
asked their advice. The eldest replied. 

“The persecution caused by young Kouo cannot 
be denied. The courage of Pure Jade and the bold- 
ness of Icy Heart are certain; but all their hero- 
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ism is as nothing if their conduct during the illness 
of Pure Jade was not perfect. On the contrary, if 
their chastity can be established, they are the great- 
est heroes since antiquity! Now, all depends on the 
report of Prefect Wei. So I propose that the pre- 
fect who preceded him be interrogated, and this will 
clear up the moot points.” 

The Son of Heaven nodded, and the order was at 
once sent to Prefect Pao, recently promoted to the 
rank of Censor, and just now at the capital. His 
report, early next morning, was submitted to the 
Throne, and entirely confirmed that of Prefect Wei. 
The Son of Heaven read the long document, and the 
brow of the Dragon was covered with delight. 

“This Icy Heart,” he cried, “is a marvelous girl! 
And Pure Jade, resisting all temptation, is truly a 
Celestial Companion!” 

He raised his brush to order the good rewarded 
and the evil punished, when the Guardian who held 
the ink made objection. 

“Only a jealous person could argue against the 
proofs of this report. But there is yet a doubtful 
point. Pure Jade and Icy Heart affirm that the 
marriage has not yet been consummated. This seems 
contrary to reason; should not their words be veri- 
fied ?” 
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The Son of Heaven reflected a moment, then or- 
dered all the accused brought before him next day, at 
the hour of evening audience. So on the following 
afternoon, all the persons of this history were 
brought into the Throne-Hall. 

In all verity: 


“Against the white sun hangs a swallow— 
Clouds sweep up and engulf the twain; 
When will the storm be gone, the hollow 
Vault of the sky be blue again?” 


Soon the Son of Heaven was seated and received 
the salutes of hundreds of officials. He then called 
Pure Jade, who advanced and prostrated himself. 
The Emperor rejoiced in his heart at he comeliness 
and fine bearing of the young man. 

“Was it not you,” he asked, “who forced an entry 
into the Forbidden Palace to save a ravished bride?” 


” 


“It was your humble subject,” replied Pure Jade. 

“Was it not again you who served as surety for 
Reo Siao?” 

“It was your humble subject.” 

“In these two cases, you showed a rare audacity 
and an intelligence truly praiseable. But most mar- 


velous of all is your conduct in resting five nights 
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under the same roof as Icy Heart without attempt- 
ing to outrage her. In this actually so?” 

“It is exact. But my conduct is quite ordinary. 
The Rites thus ordain.” 

“You state that the ceremonies of your mar- 
riage were amiss, and that you have not consum- 
mated the union. Why?” 

“Your humble subject and Icy Heart were re- 
strained by certain attentions bestowed while beneath 
the same roof; these hindered our marriage. Urged 
by our parents, we could not resist, and went through 
the external ceremonies of marriage. But we have 
lived apart and have not consummated the union.” 

“According to your words, Icy Heart is still a 
maid. Let Icy Heart be summoned.” 

Brought before the Throne, the young girl pros- 
trated herself. The Son of Heaven, with his Drag- 
on’s eye, scrutinized this face which might have 
been mistaken for a flower, this body slender as a 
willow, these disconcerting brows— 

“According to the reports, you have three times 
overcome young Kouo, and your talent is super- 
human. Is this true?” 

“Your slave was a little girl; how would she 


dare to overcome young Kouo? I was motherless, 
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and he, abusing his rank, pressed me hard. I tried 
to avoid evil.” 

“You have certainly avoided it! Why have you 
not avoided suspicions also, and why did you take 
Pure Jade to your home?” 

“T desired to repay his kindness, and have not 
even attempted to avoid any suspicions.” 

“So you have no fear of slander?” and the Em- 
peror laughed a little. “Then why do you now fear 
it, to the point of living separated from your hus- 
band?” 

“At that moment I had no fear of slander, be- 
cause I was acting for the best and could always 
defend my reputation. But now it is a question of 
my entire body. I foresaw this Divine Command 
to appear in audience; had I yielded to passion, 
with what face could I have appeared before the 
Throne?” 

The Emperor cried, all joyous: “If you are a 
maid, you are truly both more illustrious than the 
most famous paragons of antiquity!” 

And he told four Guardians to lead Icy Heart to 
the Empress, the order being that the latter should 
have the young girl examined by the women of the 
palace. In all verity: 


SS 
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“Glory is a little thing, a very little brittle thing, 
And any passing wind of chance may blow it cold 
or hot; 
Virtue is a slender thing, a very slender tender thing, 
But all the blasts of circumstance affect it not a 
jot!” 


A little time after, two of the Guardians returned 
and said: 

“Our Mother received the order. She has had 
Icy Heart examined by three matrons in succession, 
and these have declared her a maid. Our Mother, 
joyous, has detained her to be served with tea.” 

The delighted Emperor turned toward the min- 
isters. 

“Both,” he said, “having received the order of 
their parents, have twice gone through the torch- 
ceremonies, but they have restrained themselves, that 
their reputation might be unblemished and the Doc- 
trine exemplified ; thus they have given a rare lesson 
to all ages and form a rare couple. If I myself had 
not questioned them, this marvelous conduct would 
still be darkened by floating rumors.” 

Then he addressed himself to Kouo the Acad- 
emician. 

“You are a high official, yet you cannot even keep 
your own son in the path! Three times he at- 
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tempted a criminal enterprise, and his crime is un- 
pardonable. You have still further aggravated it 
by destructive calumnies ; pure delight has been soiled 
by the green fly! More, you attempted to corrupt 
the prefect—’’ 

Kouo flung himself to the ground. “Could your 
humble subject believe in such exemplary conduct?” 
he cried out. The Emperor turned to Censor Wan 
Wou. 

“I placed you in office to seek truth. You listen 
to street-gossip. If I had followed your advice, I 
had committed grave injustice!” 

The Censor trembled, and the cold sweat of fear 
ran down his cheeks; prostrate, he struck the earth 
with his brow. The Emperor now congratulated 
Prefect Wei. 

“You, young prefect, have known how to cling to 
the truth and resist the powerful. You are laudable 
among all!” 

The Son of Heaven immediately had an edict 
drawn up proclaiming the courage and wisdom of 
Pure Jade and conferring on him the high rank of 
Member of the Forest of Brushes. Icy Heart re- 
ceived a hundred ounces of gold, a hundred pieces 
of silk and ten court robes. Minister Water and 
Censor Iron were promoted a grade in rank. Wei 
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was called to court. Kouo the Academician was de- 
graded three ranks, Censor Wan fined a half-year’s 
salary, and young Kouo was condemned to a hundred 
blows. 

When the edict had been read, some Guardians 
brought for Icy Heart from the Empress, quanti- 
ties of pearls, kingfisher-feather ornaments, and 
other precious things. Then came the young girl 
herself and thanked the Merciful Throne. All those 
present lifted the thunder of their joyful thanks, 
and the order to dismiss the audience was given. 

Now some of the Guardians, on order of the Em- 
peror, brought numbers of precious lamps in the 
shape of golden lotos-blooms, which lightened all 
the twilight. The imperial musicians played gaily. 
The courtiers formed in two lines, according to 
their rank, like flowery hedges, and between them 
passed Pure Jade and Icy Heart. Then the proces- 
sion formed behind the couple, so pleasing and 
glorious. In all verity: 


“Untended, the rarest bloom has but little favor ; 
Unpolished, what patina has finest jade? 

Lacking the wintry frosts, how could we savor 
The first pink flower in glory of spring arrayed?” 


Reconducted home, the young couple prostrated 
themselves and first thanked the deities of Heaven 
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and Earth; then they burned incense and saluted the 
Emperor. And as this last ceremony of lights was 
made by Imperial command, all the courtiers 
thronged about them, with great adulation. In all 
verity : 


“Their energy expended on plots, rascals court ruin; 
The deeper the hate, at bottom, the greater the pen- 
alty. 
How much better to follow the path of integrity 
And win the respect of men and angels?” 


In the nuptial chamber a feast stood prepared. 
They partook of it and exchanged thanks, and when 
the feast was finished, they retired to the alcove. 
Then the attendants saw only a curtain adorned with 
kingfisher-feathers, gay with brocades and broider- 
ies, glittering in the lamplight. A delicate perfume 
floated forth, recalling the young man comely as fine 
jade, the young girl pure as a flower, who were there 
hidden, heaped with glory, united in joy. 

Afterward a poem thus praised them: 


“Three weddings past, they now begin life together, 
Having exemplified the correct relations. 
They alone believed in their own chastity— 
Who can enter the heart when its gates are shut? 
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“Integrity has knotted the red cord of their union; 
The Rites, like chariots, received them with gold and 
gifts. 
In the course of time all things are made right, 
And the Celebrated Doctrine shines in glory for thou- 
sands of years!” 


THE END 
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